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^ GET BACK -ALL 

OF YOU! you CAN'T TAKE HIM 
FROM ME-y0U CAN'T BRAN I? ^ 
HIM AS A THIEF -NOT WHEN 
> HE'S THE MAN I LOVE! , 
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vont dare miss 


_ Stabbing: 

WWNCMH 


~ GIVE UP THIS 
*OOLI9H P LAN OF 
VOUSS PROCESSOR. 
VCU CAN'T WIN 
AND v£XJ KNOW j 


r PONT ^ 

SEEM TO BE N 
A POSITION TO 

po Awyniwfl 

ABOUT IT, 

DYNAMIC 
V MAN! . 


^SHE'S BEAUTIFUL / T 
iVOIV LET THEM SCOFF 
AT NATHAN / r WILL 
SHOW THEM ALL/THIS 
IS OUST THE i 

^ BEGINNING !f JA 


I TOLD VOU NOT 
TO TAKE THAT 
ADVANCED SCIENCE 
-1 COURSE! ,— 


AAY HEART’S ON 
FIRE ... MY SOUL 
IS AFLAME » 


THEN I’D 
BETTER PUT 
YOU OUT! 
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W . 1 HAVe CMOS*N VOU. Jim 

kanpall.to be the human >1 
ATLAS /VOU WILL Possess 1 

L ^ _J POWCBS Or SUPER STRENGTH 1 I 
HANDLE fT WITH CARE. WISDOM I 

[m and foft the good of soc^jy.J 


t BUT all 1 SAID V V^T / 

1 WAS — YOU'RE AS ■ 

V. PRETTY AS -Jl Cp/SW A. 

^ A PICTURE? JT 1 
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creep! 
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HAVE A SLIMMER YOUTHFUL 
APPEARANCE INSTANTLY! 



FEMININE 

REDUCE 

Your Appearance! 

Look and Feel Like 
Sixteen Again! 

No other girdle or supporter 
belt has more hold-in power! 
The Up-Lift Adjust-O-Belt is 
the newest, most comfortable 
girdle I ever had. 


Don’t look old before your time. Do as thousands 
of others do, wear a comfortable new and improved 
UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT! The UP-LIFT 
ADJUST-O-BELT, with the amazing new adjustable 
front panel, controls your figure the way you want 
it, with added support where you need it most. 

Simply adjust the laces and PRESTO your mid 
section is reshaped and your back braced and you 
look and feel younger! 

More Up-Lift and Hold-in Power! 

The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT takes weight off tired feet and gives 
you a more alluring, more daringly feminine, curvaceous figure the 
instant you put it on. It gives you lovely curves just in the right places, 
with no unwanted bulges in the wrong ones. It whittles your waistline 
to nothingness, no matter what shape you may now have. It’s easily 
adjusted — always comfortable! 

Test the ADJUST-O-BELT Up-Lift Principle with Your Own Hands! 

Clasp your hands over your abdomen, press upwards and in gently but 
firmly. You feel better don’t you! That’s just what the UP-LIFT 
ADJUST-O-BELT does for you, only the ADJUST-O-BELT does it 
better. Mail Coupon and test it at home for 10 days FREE at our expense! 

Appear Slimmer, and Feel Better! 

The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT lifts and flattens unsightly bulges, 
comfortably, quickly, firmly. It readjusts easily to changes in your figure, 
yet no laces touch your body. It gives instant slenderizing figure control. 

It fashionably shapes your figure to its slimmest lines. Like magic the 
UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT obeys yoUr every wish. Pounds and inches 
seem to disappear instantly from waist, hips and thighs. You can adjust it to your slimmed down 
figure as your figure changes. It gives the same fit and comfort you get from a made to order costing 
2 or 3 times the price. It washes like a dream. 



Style: Panty and regular. Colors: Nude and white. It’s made of the finest stretch material used in any 
girdle, with a pure satin front panel and made by the most skilled craftsmen. It’s light in weight, but 
powerfully strong. It won’t roll up, bulge or curl at the top. It gives extra-double support where you 
need it most. No other girdle at any price can give you better support, can make you look better, feel 
better or appear slimmer. Sizes 24 to 44 waist. Only.$3.98 



You will look like and 
feel like this beauti¬ 
ful model in your new 
and improved Up-Lift 
Adjust-O-Belt. 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
WITH A 10-DAY FREE TRIAL 

If the UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT isn’t better than any 
supporter you ever had, if you don’t feel more comfort¬ 
able, if you don’t look and feel younger, if your shape 
isn’t 100% IMPROVED, if you are not delighted with 
it, return it and your money will be refunded in full. 


SEND NO MONEY 


ADJUST-O-BELT CO., Dopt. 199 
1025 Broad St., Newark, New Jersey 

Rush your new and improved UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT for $3.98 in 
size and style check. 

□ Regular. □ Panty. 

□ C.O.D. I will pay postage, plus handling. 

□ I enclose $3.98. You pay postage, plus handling. 

CHECK SIZE: □ Sm. (25-26). □ Med. (27-28). 

□ Lg. (29-30). □ XL (31-32). □ XXL (34-36). 

□ XXXL (38-40). □ XXXXL (42-44). 

Name____ _ 

Address___ 

City--—__,_Zone_State-- 

■I understand if not delighted with the UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT, I can 
return it in 10 days for full purchase price refund. 


SENT ON APPROVAL! 


FREE* New amaz¬ 
ing NYLON laces will 
be sent free with your 
order. Try them in¬ 
stead of your regular 
laces. You may keep 
them FREE even if you 
return the girdle. 
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TODAY'S THE PAY ~ AFTER FOUR LONG,LONELY 
y EARS! IF... IF ONLY STEVE HASN'T FORGOTTEN 
THOSE WONDERFUL WORDS HE WHISPERED TO /ME 
BEFORE HE LEFT.' IF ONLY HE KNEW HOW I'VE 
LIVED ON THOSE PROMISES, HOW I'VE WAITED 
FOR THE ONLY BOY J'VE EVER LOVED To COME 


-AWAY FROM ITS DRABNESS -AND INTO THE LAMP 
OF ROMANCEl AND NOW THAT STEVE'S FINALLY GOT 
HIS GEOLOGY DEGREE, HE'S SURE TO BE OFFERED A 
GOOD JOB IN THE EAST/ MAYBE WE’LL EVEN TRAVEL 
--MR. AND MRS. STEPHEN CARTER-ON 

A PERPETUAL HONEYMOONl 








































































say, there - \ 

perfesser! J 

HOW ABOUT A < 
SPEECH TELLIN' 
US HOW TICKLEP 
YOU ARE TO BE 
BACK IN COOP * 
OtP MARSHVILLE? 


LATER, MR. BUNKER/ 
RIGHT NOW, HOW ABOUT 
vGlVING ME A CHANCE 
A TO SAY HELLO TO / 

) MY G/RL? r-^ 


^MARSHVILLE 

BOOSTERS 

•CLUB-^g 


YES./TWAS 
A S/6 PAY FOR 
ME -AMD FOR 

MARSHVILLE/ 

FOR THE FIRST 
TIME IN YEARS, THE 
TOWN I DESPISED 

could Boast of 
A COLLEGE 
GRADUATE! 

A RECEPTION IN 
HIS HONOR WAS 
BEING HELD 
IMMEDIATELY 
UPON HIS ARRIVAL- 
AUDIT WAS THERE 
THAT, WITH PALPI¬ 
TATING HEART, 

L CAUGHT THE FIRST 
GLIMPSE OF 
MY CHILDHOOD 

Sweetheart!" 


" A SECLUDED BALCONY -AND TOGETHER, 
AFTER THE LONELY YEARS/ “ ' 

JUNE, X — I CAN'T TELL YOU HOW MUCH 
I'VE LONGED FOR. YOU, HOW I'VE 
WAITED FOR THIS DAY' 

THING THAT KEPT ME GOING 
LOVE FOR YOU/ WE'VE BOTH 
LONG ENOUGH —WILL YOU 
MARRY M£, DARLING? 


11 HOMECOMING ~ for steve- FOR MY HEART/ 
THIS WAS THE MOMENT I'D DREAMED OF- THE 
MAGIC MOMENT OF ECSTACY WHEN HIS ARMS WOULD 
CLASP ME, HOLD ME TIGHT.. WHEN HIS UPS WOULD 
MEET MINE IN PASSIONATE PROMISE OF A GOLDEN 
LIFE AHEAP/” 




"SLEEP THAT 
NIGHT WAS 
SWEET: TENDER 
-GLOWING WITH 
HAPPY , 

visions! 

MY STEVE 
WOULD TARE 
ME AWAY FROM 
THIS PLACE 
X NATED- 
WE'D TRAVEL 
TO 

FAR-OFF, 

EXOTIC 

LANDS 

together! 


"BUT THE NEXT MORNING 


YOU HAVEN'T ) LEAVE? BUT MARSHVULE 
TOLD ME WHAT/ IS OUR HOME -WE'RE GOING 
BIG FIRM <JO SETTLE POWN HERE! SURE, 
YOU'VE SIGNEP \IT ISN'T MUCH TO BRAG 
UP WITH, PEAK I > ABOUT — BUT I'VE GOT 
1 CAN'T WA IT \ BIG PLANS FOR THE TOWN '- 
FOR US TO LEAVE / IT'S PESTINEP FOR GREAT , 
MARSHVILLE.' / THINGS f MY GEOLOGY 
STUPIES HAVE CONVINCEP 

ME THERE ARE RICH 
DEPOSITS OF 
OIL HERE/ 


11 FATEFUL 
WORDS-UNE 
Rivers of ice, 

FREEZING ME TO 
THE CORE! 
WHERE WERE MV 
HOPES, MY DREAMS 
OF ROMANCE 
IN FAR-OFF 
PLACES? 


OIL —IN THIS GOPFORSAKEN PLACE? 
WHY, THE BEST PETROLEUM ENGINEERS 
IN THE COUNTRY IGNOREP THIS 
TERRITORY - TW£V KNEW 


BUT I'M 

CONVIHCEO MY 
CALCULATIONS are 
RIGHT.' WHO KNOWS 
THIS AREA BETTER . 
THAN X7 --ANPMY’ 


THERE WASN'T A 
THIMBLEFUL OF 
OIL ANYWHERE 
NEAR HERE/THIS 
WILL ALWAYS 

"VjUPGMENT CAN'T BE 
TOWN - JUST AS\off.' THERE'S OIL 
OUR LOVE WOULP V HERE * 

STAGNATE ANP / 

PIE IN THESE / 

SWAMPS! 






































































/ HMM, ON SECOND THOUGHT, THERE 
MIGHT BE OIL IN THAT TERRITORY/ 
AS A MATTER OF FACT, IF YOUR SURVEY 
,IS RIGHT, THE MARSH VILLE DEPOSITS 
MIGHT YIELD MILLIONS OF BARRELS 
YOU'VE GOT A REAL FIND HERE - 
I'LL BE GLAD TO HANDLE THE 
PROMOTION AND FINANCING 
FOR you 



SINCERITY, FOLKS, LET ME TELL YOU 
THAT IN ALL MY YEARS IN THE 
PETROLEUM INDUSTRY, I'VE NEVER 
SENSED GREATER NATURAL OIL 
POTENTIALITIES THAN YOU'VE 

got RIGHT HERE IN 
MARSHV1LLEJ 



-AND IT'S YOUR GREAT GOOD 
FORTUNE TO POSSESS A NATIVE 
SON WHO HAD THE FORESIGHT 
AND THE BRILLIANCE THAT WILL 

PUTMARSHVIUE ON THE 
MAP-AND MAKE ALL OF 
YOU MILLIONAIRES' 
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yes --MILLIONAIRES — BECAUSE IT's ONLY 
MIR THAT I LET ALL OF YOU GOOD CITIZENS 
SHARE IN THE GREAT NATURAL WEALTH OF 
YOUR OWN COMMUNITY.' I HAPPEN TO BE 
INDEPENDENTLY WEALTHY, OIL PROMOTIONS 
BEING MERELY A MOSSYOFMINE-AND SO 
ALTHOUGH I COULD PUT UP THE FUNDS FOR 
THIS ENTERPRISE, I'M GOING JO LET ALL 
OF yOU INVEST IN IT TO YOUR 

_ HBARTS' CONTENT‘ 


11 WITHIN A FEW HOURS, AN INCREDIBLE FRENZY SWEPT 
THROUGH THE TOWN! LIFETIME SAVINGS WERE WITHDRAWN 
AND A MAD SCRAMBLE BEGAN — WITH EVERYONE TRYING 
TO INVEST MORE THAN HIS NEIGHBOR ! " 


THREE V VIPEEJ 
CHEERS A I'Ll SINK 
FOR EVERY CENT 
THOMAS \ I HAVE IN 
REDMOND! X- MARSH- 
VIUE OILI 




AROUND. 


HE - HE'D RATHER SPEND HIS TIME ' 
WITH THE DIGGING CREW THAN WITH 
ME.' HE HAS MADE HIS CHOICE, 
t HE'D RATHER HAVE OIL 

THAN LOVE/ /</— 


"IT WAS! in THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWED, X CAUGHT 
BUT MERE GLIMPSES OF MY LOVE AS HE SUPER¬ 
VISED THE digging! and as the DERRICK began 
stretching skyward, my heartsick loneliness 

SWELLED WITH IT! " 


HELLO, THERE' I VY WH1 
COULDN'T HELP BUT \ SCARl 
NOTICE SUCH A LOVELY ANVMC 
ADDITION TO THESE ) Pl/CB , 
UGLY DIGGINGS THE / 

LAST FEW WEEKS' " c \ KNOT. 
I WAS WONDERING- \ GU 
SINCE I'M STILL A ^ 

STRANGER IN THESE 
PARTS, COULD YOU--WOULD 

YOU - SHOW ME AROUND 
-- 1 MARSHVILLE? > 


WHY... WHY, YOU'RE 
SCARCELY A STRANGER 
ANYMORE, MR. REDMOND .' 
EVERYONE IKJ TOWN 
KNOWS YOU - I'D BE ) 
Glad to show . / 







































































" TOM'S KISS 
VMS STIRRING- 
THRILLED ME 
THROUGH AND 
THROUGH! BUT 

Steve was 

my man!- 

1 COULDN'T 
DECEIVE HIM ! 
REMORSEFULLY, 

1 RETURNED 
HOME, 
DETERMINED 
NEVER TO SEE 
TOM AGAIN, 
AND TO CONFESS 
WHAT HAD 

happened to 

STEVE! BUT AN „ 
HOUR LATER ... 




IF YOU’RE NOT SURE OF MY LOVE, IT'S 
BECAUSE you DON'T EVEN KNOW THE 
MEANINS OF THE WORD! I WOULPNT 
MARRY A MAN WITH YOUR JEA10US 
SUSPICIONS FOR All THE Oil IN THE 
WORLD! YOU CAN 60 BACK TO 
THAT OIL WEIL OF YOURS -AND 
TAKE YOUR RING 



U IT WAS THE 
END OF MV WORLD, 
THAT SHATTERED 
ROMANCE WHICH 
PLUNGED ME INTO 
AN ABYSS OF HEART¬ 
BROKEN GRIEF! 

TO SOOTHE THE 
ACHING BITTERNESS 
IN MY HEART, 1 
TURNED TO THE MAN 
WHOSE HISS HAD 
SO INFLAMED ME ! 
AND AS WE SHARED 
EACH OTHER'S COMPANY, 
A STRONG BOND 
OF TENDERNESS 
GREW BETWEEN 
THOMAS REDMOND 
AND ME! " 

















































" I FOUND MYSELF EXULTING AT STEVE'S FAILURE! 
AND AS HIS HURT GLANCE SWEPT THE CROWD, 

I TURNED MY BACR ON HIM,ALONG WITH THE 
OTHERS! " c - j— -... 


' YEAH -YOU GOT 
CONFIDENCE - BUT 
THE COMPANY'S GOT 
OUR MONEY! 
WISH 1 HAD 
V IT BACH! y. 


VYE STILL Got 

CONFIDENCE IN 
THE WELL.' IT'LL 
JUST TAKE A -/ 
LITTLE MORE ) 
-r TIME —y 


I DON’T KNOW. 


WILL -THIS 
HELP MAKE UP 
YOUR MIND? 


"it DID! 

THE CARESSING 
TENDERNESS OF 
HIS KISS TOLD 
ME ALL I WANTED 
TO KNOW— 
THAT HERE WAS 
A MAN WHOSE 
LOVE I COULD BE 
CERTAIN OF— 
WHO WOULD 
CHERISH 
ME FOR AIL 
THE DAYS OF MY 
LIFE! SURELY 
1 HAD FOUND 

MY TRUE LOVE 
IN THE STRONG 
ARMS OF 
THOMAS , 
REDMOND ! " 


WHY-WHY DID 
I HESITATE? 

OF COURSE 
I'LL MARRY YOU— 
WE'LL GO TO 
NEW YORK- 
AWAY FROM 
MARSHVILLE! 

THEN MAYBE WE CAN 
SEE THE -THE FAR-OFF , 
EXOTIC LANDS 
TOGETHER.' 


WHA —? I 

> THANKS.' I'D 
BETTER DO SOME 
INVEST/-, 

. GATING l f 


"A HALF HOUR LATER — 


STEVES -GLAD I FOUND 
YOU IN' SOMETHING FUNNY 
GOING ON —REDMOND JUST 
LEFT MY BANK AFTER WITH¬ 
DRAWING ALL THE FUNDS 
INVESTED IN YOUR OIL WELL.' 
SAID HE WAS GOING TO ^ 
TRANSFER 'EM TO A YV" 
NEW YORK BANK/ HE'S 1J . 
TREASURER OF YOUR /Sl/S 
COMPANY, SO I HAD ) VV= 
TO GIVE IT TO HIM.'/ Ai-i 


YOU S AID 
STRIKE OIL AT 
A THOUSAND 
FEET, STEVE.' 
YOU'RE PAST 
THAT — AN• 
WHERE'S 
THE OIL? 


"THE DAYS 
FLEW BY- 
THE OIL WELL 
SHAFT SANK 
DEEPER 
AND 

DEEPER - 
INTO 

DRY 
EARTH! 


AND 

PEOPLE 

BEGAN 

ASKING 

QUESTIONS! 


TOM, THE TOWNSPEOPLE \ HMMM - WELL, I'D 
WERE IN AN UGLV MOOD ) LIKE TO Go OUT 
OUT AT7HE DIGGINGS /AND REASSURE THEM, 


TODAY! THEY ALL 
• EXPECTED RESULTS 
LONG BEFORE 


BUT UNFORTUNATELY, 

| I'VE JUST RECEIVED AN 
URGENT WIRE CALLING 
ME TO NEW YORK! 
LOOK, DARLING—HOW 
ABOUT MAKING IT A 
HONEYMOON f 
AT THE SAME ) 
TIME? 








































































HURRY, PAULING - 
WESHOULP HAVE 

LEFT BEFORE 
rjp THIS.' -- 


OPERATOR ... 1 WANT TO PLACE TWO 

long distance calls! get me the 

CHIEF OF POLICE IN BATON ROUGE ~ 
ANP THEN CONNECT ME WITH THE 
v BETTER BUSINESS BUREAU' 


“AS DARKNESS 
FELL, THE 
EXCITEMENT 
OF MV COMING 
ELOPEMENT 
FILLED MV 
HEART WITH 
RAPTUROUS 
ELATIONi 

AT LAST 

I WAS 
LEAVING 
MARSHVILLE- 
FOR A LIFE 
OF GLAMOR 
AND 

romance! " 


STOP! [ 
NOT SO 
FAST, 
REDMOND! 


LET ME TELL YOU WHAT I FOUNP OUT ABOUT THIS 
MAN YOU'RE RUNNING AWAY WITH.' HE'S A PHONY 
- ARRESTEP several 


STEVE!— WELL, THIS IS ONE 
THINS YOU'RE A/Or GOING TO 
BREAK UP/ YOU CAN JUST 
EAT YOUR HEART OUT WITH 
JEALOUSY, BECAUSE YOU ^ 
LOST OUT TO A v . < '" 
r BETTER man! 


A BETTER 

SWINDLER, 

You Mean / 


OIL-WELL PROMOTER 

TIMES FOR TALKING PEOPLE INTO INVESTING 
MONEY -AND THEN STEALING IT/ __ 


1 WOULD HIDE THE MONEY IN 
MY HOTEL ROOM - JUST WHERE 
THE SHERIFF'S WAITING FORME, 
I'LL HAVE TO GET OUT OF TOWN , 
ANP LIE LOW FOR A COUPLE OF 
PAYS UNTIL IT ALL BLOWS OVER- 
ANP THEN SNEAK BACK ^ 
iR FORTHEPOUGH.' I^LJt 


THIS'LL TEACH YOU/ 


NO? THEN WHY'S HE SO ANXIOUS TO 
MAKE HIS GETAWAY NOW! — , 

I'LL HOLD. HIM HERE-YOU 
GO AFTER THE SHERIFF.' 

HE WENT TO THE HOTEL - 
BUT I PLAYED A HUNCH Jig 
ANP HEAPED HERE! AA 


OHHH! 


whv, you 

MEDDLING- 


" THE BLOW THAT STRUCK STEVE 
BROKE MY HEART INTO A THOUSAND 
ANGUISHED PIECES! I HAD 
PLACED MY TRUST IN A MAN 
WHOSE WORDS OF LOVE WERE 
DOUBTLESS AS FALSE AS HIS 
SCHEMING TRICKS! * 















































































"HEAVEN HELP ME, 
POP I, 700, WAS 
ONE OF THOSE WHO 
MOCKED AND SCORNED 
STEVE CARTER: 

J TRIED TO MAKE 
MYSELF BELIEVE 
7 HAT IT WAS 
BECAUSE MV FATHER 
HAD LOST HIS 
ALL IN THIS 
ILL-FATED 
VENTURE 
-BUT IT WAS 
MORE THAN THAT! 

FOR STEVE HAP 
WITNESSED MV 
BETRAYAL AND 
HUMILIATION-AND 
l HATED him 
FOR IT' « 



HOW- HOW CAN I ADMIRE HIM - 
ANP HATE HIM AT THE SAME TIME ? 
CAN IT BE THAT- I DON'T M 

HAT E HIM? MAYBE I - HO! ) 

f X WON'T LET MYSELF / 
W? THINK IT.' j-J 


"THE WEARY 


DAYS WORE 


SLEEPLESS, 


HOLLOW-EYED, 


STEVE 


TO HIS GUNS/ 


WITH 

COURAGE 
AHD TENACITY 
- IN THE 
FACE OF 
THE PITILESS 
SCORN 
THE WHOLE 
TOWN 
HEAPED 
ON 

HIM.' « 


“ THEN FINALLY IT CAME - REBELLION AT THE OIL 
SHAFT - STEVE'S DARKEST MOMENT!" 


































































‘BUT- THERE WAS WORSE TO COME. 


IT'S MY TURN - AND HERE'S 
THE SHERIFF TO BACK ME 
up! i've sworn out a 

- WARRANT CHARGIN' you 
WITH CONSPIRACY TO 
DEFRAUD ! I SAY . 
you WERE IN ON -c/ 

~r SWINDLIN' ME ANP H 
1 THE WHOLE TOWN.' /_ 


iJ YOU'RE 1 —- 
UNDER ARREST, 
-r CARTER! -s 


* NEARBY - PEERING FROM A SHELTERED SPOT - " 


WELL, I'll be the well came in - it's a 

GUSHER ! ANP I COULD'VE MADE MILLIONS 
OUT OF IT IF I'D STUCK WITH IT INSTEAD OF 
TRYING TO TAKE OFF WITH THE DOUGH/ THAT 
BLASTED CARTER — I'LL FIX HIM AND 
THIS WHOLE JERK TOWN ! I'LL 
HAVE MY REVENGE -AND IT'LL CAUSE 
ENOUGH EXCITEMENT SO THAT I WONT 
BE SPOTTED WHEN I SNEAK BACK TO THE 
HOTEL FOR THE MONEY I HIP THERE.' 














































































•A HURLED TORCH—A SEARING 
WALL OF DEADLY FLAMS / " 


HOLY SMOKE! 

IT-IT'S SPRINGING 
UP EVERYWHERE/ 

I've TRAPPED 
MYSELF! ; 


REDMOND— 
YOU ! SO THAT'S 
HOW THE FIRE 
STARTED/ s 


A SKUNK AIL THE WAY TO THE'FINISH, EH? 
BUT IT CAUGHT UP WITH YOU — AND 

HERE'S THE FIRST 1 
; w ■ %. INSTALLMENT.' A 


"AND, LOOMING OUT OF THE FIERY FURNACE 


HERE'S THE RAT YOU WANT TO ARREST, M 

SHERIFF.' ANP I'M /MAKING THE yfai 
CHARGES THIS TIME.' ITS >- \iSm 

T EMBEZZLEMENT AND ) "^5 

Sa—^ ARSON! 


IT'S 

REDMOND. 


HE STOLE OUR \ SHERIFF -KEEP THEM 
MONEY ANP SET ) AWAY FROM ME! 
FIRE TO THE J I’LL CONFESS EVERY- 
WELL — LET ^ THING.' I'LL GIVE BACK 
US AT HIM! /THE money/ IT'S ^ 


GOOP GOSH -SHE \WHA-? GET 
WAS HEAPING FORyOUT OF MY WAVi 

THE DERRICK- -if - 

LOOKING FOR VOU- 
ANP THEN THAT FIRE.' 

SHE MUST STILL , 

BE IN THERE! 


TRY STOPPING 
ME! I'D JUST AS 
SOON BE DEAP -IF 
SWF'S GONE/ , 


p- YOU CAN'Tj 
GO,IN THERE 
'NOW! IT'S c 
SUICIDE!. 


SAY-WHERE'S 

*/t/WF 4 
SAXTON? 



















































■; hap gone to 

FIND STEVE, 
congratulate him, 
BEG HIS FORGIVENESS! 
FOR MV HEART HAO 
SURGED WITH A WHO, 
SUDDEN JOY AT HIS 
TRIUMPH AND 
VINDICATION- 
AND I KNEW THEN 
THAT ONLY A MAH 
AMONG MEN COULD 
HAVE FOUGHT SUCH 
ODDS-AND CONQUERED! 
1 HAD PERMITTED 

SPITS TO BUND 
ME TO MV TRUE 
FEELING FOR HIM! 
AND THEN, SUDDENLY, 
CAME THAT WILD SURGE 
OF FI AME-ANO RAPTURE 
VANISHED BEFORE RUSHING 
BOOM! 1 MUST HAVE 
FAINTED-BUT THE NEXT 
- THING 1 KNEW 





"YES, WHAT A 


MAN- BUT HE 
WOULD NEVER BE 
MINE J FOR HOW 
COULD J CONFESS 
MY OVERWHELMING 
LOVE FOR HIM 

— NOW? 

HE'D DOUBTED 
IT ONCE BEFORE 

- AND 

I COULDN'T 
STAND THE 
PAIN OF HAVING 


IT DOUBTED 
AGAIN! » 




I... I... THANKS, 
STEVE' VM 
ALL RIGHT. 

NOlN — I CAN 
GET HOME 
MYSELF — 



parling -I'd be the) 

FOOL IF 1 DIDN'T . 
FORGIVE YOU - ANP ASK 


WHAT PO you WANT 
ME TO SAY - THAT 

T LOVEyou? 

ALL RIGHT, I DO! 
you WON'T BELIEVE 
ME ANYWAY, JUST 
BECAUSE I WAS 
SUCH A FOOL ABOUT 
REPMONP.' YOU'LL 
NEVER FORGIVE 
ME—YOU'LL KEEP 
ON POUBTING 



“AND WITH HIS LIPSSEARINGLY, RAPTUROUSLY PRESSED AGAINST 
MINE, I KNEW THAT NOTHING, NOT EVEN AN OIL WELL, WOULD 
EVER COME BETWEEN US AGAIN! FOR, THOUGH WELLS MAY ‘ 

RUN DRY, MY HEART WAS A BOTTOMLESS FOUNTAIN OF LOVE—_ 

FOR THE MAN X ADORED? " tfjujNpTfc 
























































"It's not fair, it’s not fair'.” Marian 
told herself bitterly. “She’s using 
him! She doesn’t love him, she loves 
his money. I love him l” 

Time and again, Marian had spoken 
to herself like this. Time and again, 
she had shed tears over Bob Tonner, 
who was her roommate's property, who 
had gone with Lynn long before 
Marian had moved into the three-room 
apartment they now shared. But she 
continued to break her heart, hopeless¬ 
ly, against the rocks of despair. 

“Sure, Bob’s got plenty of dough and 
keeps right on making it!” Lynn had 
often shed her feminine allure and 
charm after Bob had said goodnight. 

"But it’s wrong'.” Marian once tried 
to protest. "Don’t you see, Lynn? 
You're fooling him, tricking him! It’s 
not fair!” 

"Fair to him or to me?” Lynn had 
laughed. “Look, cookie, stay out of my 
love life and I’ll stay out of yours!” 

“But I caltit stay out of Lynn’s love 
life,” Marian sobbed, as alone in the 
bedroom, she began to fold her clothes, 
neatly, automatically. “Bob’s my love 
life and I haven’t the right to him. I’d 
better get out of here, before I say 
too much!” 

She had decided to move, to stop tor¬ 
turing herself by these fleeting visions 
of Bob. Often he had urged her to 
join them, had looked at her with 
warmth. Sometimes, she had felt that 
Bob had really wanted her company, 
that he was trying to tell her so . . . 
without words. 

"That was wishful thinking,” 
Marian said aloud. She continued to 
fold her cloths, placing them in a suit¬ 
case in careful stacks. She heard the 
doorbell ring and knew it was Bob, but 
she did not go out to greet him. This 
was going to be a clean break. Vague¬ 


ly, she heard the murmur of voices in 
the living room, low-pitched. And 
then, suddenlv. there was Lynn’s voice, 
shrill with disbelief. 

“You’re crazy, Bob, I don’t believe 
you! Is it true? Is it really true?” 

Bob’s voice, louder now, and 
resonant. “It’s true, Lynn. I’ve lost 
every cent. I’ll have to start all over 
again. I knew you’d understand and 
stick by me.” 

Lynn’s voice again, shriller, hard. 
“Stick by you? For what ? You’re a 
dead loss to me, Bob!” 

Marian’s heart swelled with love and 
. . .anger. She was not thinking clear¬ 
ly as she ran into the living room, only 
feeling deeply what she must say to 
comfort Bob. “I’m glad it happened!” 
she cried. “I’m glad for you, Bob! 
It’s so much better this way!” 

She stopped suddenly, a hot blush 
of shame and confusion rising over 
her throat and face. She had unwit¬ 
tingly confessed her love to a man who 
did not want her. Marian buried her 
blushing face in her hands. 

“If you’re glad, I am too, darling!” 
that was Bob’s voice, tenderly near. 
Somehow, Marian found herself in 
Bob’s arms, her face hidden against 
his chest as he murmured to her, “I’ve 
wanted this for a long time, Marian. 
But I couldn’t do anything to make 
you see it! I was desperate. . .until 
I thought of pretending I was broke. 
That was my little test, for which I’m 
sure Lynn won’t forgive me!” 

It was Lynn’s turn to blush, not 
the rosy blush of shy embarrassment, 
but the hard, red, mottled blush of rage 
and frustration. She had lost in this 
little game of hers, and it was hard 
to take. Silently, she walked out of 
the room. 

Marian and Bob, in each others’ 
arms, did not notice her. 
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TOUCH OF 
A NEBOLE- 
ANP A 
FITFUL SLEEP 
OVERTOOK 
ME'OUT OF 
THE PAST 
CAME 

MEMORIES 
-HOW IT 
AU BEGAN 
ON THAT 
PAV IN 
TOLEDO-AN 
UNKNOWN 
GIRL 
NAMED 
HELEN 
DAWSON- 








































































UM-HUU !*NO THIS IS THE 

first time rre been 

SLAPRERJN FRONT OF THE 
CAMERA,THAT IS*I'M GUO 
IT WA5 BVTH6 PRETT¬ 
IEST GAL WE EVER HAP 
ON THE SHOW! WHAT'S 
YOUR NAME AHPAPPRESS, 
SISTER? 



























































































































"IpUNNV—UOE BANCROFT WAS A 

STRANGER TO ME—YET IT 



WAS AS IF VP KNOWN HIM FOR 

WEARS r 


-ANP IS THIS 
STUFF 


"LnJE WAS 
PATHETIC 
IN HIS 
UNHAPPINESS- 
I, TOO, FELT 
FORLORN! I 
KNEW THEN 
HOW MUCH 
HE MEANT 
TOME-ANP 
SUDDENLY, 
LIKE A 
TRIPHAMMER, 
CAME THE 
PERFECT 
SOLUTION! 




•yOU'RE LOOKING AT 
THAT MIRACLE RIGHT 

NOWkJOE! bring 
ON THE BUBBLE 
BATH!I'LL PO 
IT—FOR YOU! a 




"®UR EVES 
MET- CLUNG ! 
THEN, AS IN 
A PREAM. I 
FELT HIS STRONG 
ARMS ENCLOSE 
ME!HIS LIPS 
FOUNP MINE — 
TEN PER, 
COMPELLING ! 

MY HEART 
POUNPEP WILPLY 
TO A NEW 
RHYTHM: 'THIS 
IS LOVE- THIS 
IS LOVE— 
THIS IS 
LOVE*' 
v 


“Qt WAS WITH A START 
THAT IFOUNO MYSELF 
COUNTING THE HOURS 
UNTIL JOE ANP IWOULP 
EE TOGETHER AGAIN! 
HE WAS LATE ONE NIGHT 
•I HAP A STRANGE, 
LOST FEELING UNTIL . 


JOEtm-) PLENTY!- 

THING -- <SAl.es OF > 

WRONG R ) LOVE IS \ 
SOAP ARE ) 
POWN 209° — 
r ANP THE BIG BOSS 
15 BREATHING POWN 
MV NECK! I'LL LOSE 
MV LARGEST ACCOUNT 
UNLESS A MIRACLE 
STRIKES -ANP,. 
SOON fj 


u lyks,MY LOVE FORME CON- 
OUEREP ALL DOUBTS TERAVELY, 
1 FACEP THE TELEVISION 
CAMERAS -ANP IN HOMES 


-ms NEW LOVELY SOAP TELEVISION COMMERCIAL CAUSER AN INSTANT SENSATION f AMERICA WAS BLBCTRIFIBP 



































































GQfAN WHILE, IN THE 
LOVELY SOAP OFFICES 
•• • PANDEMONIUM ! " 

JOE, YOU'VE DONE IT? 
WE-WE CAN'T MAKE THE 
SOAP FAST ENOUGH TO 
5UPPLV ORPERS!MIAMI 
WANTS 40,000 MORE 
CAKES -ANP SEATTLE SAYS 
THE WOMEN WILL RIOT UN¬ 
LESS WE SENP €>0,000 
IMMEPIATELV! SALES 
ARE UP 3 40 ‘ 7 » — 

AND RISING f 


LTHE TEARS IN MY EYES 
— THEY WERE TEARS OF 
HA PPINESS t THEN, BREAK- 
, ING THE HUSH OF THIS MOMENT 
1 ' ///y OF RAPTURE—, A STRIDENT 
SOUND’ 



NAT COULD Z SAY T I PIPN'T WANT TO LEAVE MV BELOVED JOE ■•■ANP YEF— A V/STA OF GLAMOUR ANP 
FAME HAP BEEN OPENED TO ME—AND I THRILLED TO ITS GOLDEN PROMISE! H 



l tpHEY CHANGED MY NAME TO HELENA GLAMOUR-. 

HAD ME SIGN CONTRACTS! I WAS STILL IN A DATE, 
TREMBLING AS l STOOP BEFORE THE CAMERAS IN 
NEW YORK OTYONMY TELEVISION PE PUT‘I REFT MY / 
EYES GLUED TO THE CRITICS WHO 5AT IN THE FRONT/ 
ROW-AND MV HEART STARTEP POUNPING AS I 
REAUIEP A MIRACLE HAP HAPPENED - ■ - TUB Y 

UKED ME’ -,--- 

YTHE FIRST I xSt/ HOW EASI 



















































































"SUCCESS— tub 

ANSWER TO A CREAM 
I HADN'T EVEN PARED 
DREAM {THERE WAS 
ONLY ONE THING 
MISSING —ijoefi 
HAP TO SHARE MY 
JOY WITH HIM— " 


[ 0M—IT 
'MUST @6 
FROM 

joei j 


mi FLAMING 
RISE WAS SPEC¬ 
TACULARIN' 
CREDIBLE! IN 
A MATTER OF 
MONTHS,I WAS RE¬ 
FERRED TO AS 
HELENA GLAMOUR, 
FIRSTLADYOF 
TELEVISION! 
THEN, ONE EVEN¬ 
ING-AFTER MY 
PROGRAM—" 


LOOK AT THE SHE OF 
THIS BOUQUET—FOR 

you? „_ 


*VO*V— GETA LOAD OF 
THIS f—-YOU ARE THE 
ANSWER TO THE PRAYERS 
OF MILLIONS OF TELE¬ 
VIEWERS.'A NEW STAR 
IS BORN!CONGRATULAT¬ 
IONS AND BEST WISHES 
TO VOU."'_- 


MOD? tele- 

GRAMS, MISS 

glamour! 


THEY t/KSOME, JOE!-- 

OH, HOW X WISH YOU 
WERE HERE TO SHARE 
MV HAPPINESS, . > 

DARLING! J 


MMz. 


WHY—IT'S NOT JOE! - 
IF ONLY HE WERE THAT 
_ ROMANTIC' ^ 


CONGRATULATIONS—! L- 
SAW YOU ON MY TELEVISION 
ANO YOU WERE SWELL ! 
NOW THE WHOLE WORLD 
CAN GEE WHAT I LOVE 
ABOUT YOU ‘ M ^ 


"£&ND EVEN IN DREAMS- ■•"(’! 


MY UNKNOWN WORSHIPER-1 


GREW TO KNOW HIM WELL'.AFTEREVERY- 
SHOW, GIFTS OF FLOWERS, CANDY, PER¬ 
FUME—ALWAVS WITH SWEETLY POETIC 
NOTES PRAISING MY BEAUTY."WHO WAS 
THIS MYSTERIOUS STRANGER,WHO SO 
THRILLED MY HEART AND IMAGINATION?" 


I-WANT TO SEE 

HIM -ffUr YOU'RE 
• IN MY WAY, JOE! 


"if I WONDER—WHAT 

III HE LOOKS LIKE f 


MISS GLAMOUR, ALLOW Mi TO PRESENT MVSflF— * 
PANE NAUHt>AY, YOUR UNKNOWN WQRWUPgR! 
I'VE REA^AINED IN THE BACKGROUND BECAUSE I 
FEARED APPROACHING ANYONE QUITE SO LOVELY JU 
- AS YOU — BUT NOW— , u 


WHEN, ONE 
NIGHT AFTER 
THE PERFORM¬ 
ANCE,SOMEONE 
RAPPED ON 
THE DOOR! 

I OPENED 
IT--AND MY 
HEART LEAPED 
WITH A 
SUDDEN ' 
KNOWLEDGE•" 






















































































I WANT THE BEST TABLE 
IN THE ROOM, HENRI J -it 


8 


"VANE HALUPAY 

••• THE MOVIE STAR 
I'D IDOLIZED EVEN 
AS A CHILD— HE NAS 
MV UNKNOWN 
WORSHIPER! PANE 
HALUPAV- -TREATING 
ME AS IF I WERE A 
QUEEN AND HE A RING! 
I NAS NEAR AND 
DIZZY IN WE PRESENCE 
WHEN \NE LEFT TO 
G ETHER— " 


SAN DANE 
FREQUENTLY 
AFTER THAT! 
CALL ANT,SUAVE, 
MATURE, HE FILLED 
MV CONSCIOUSNESS 
COMPLETELY! BE¬ 
SIDE HIM,JOE, 
NITH HIS ITALIAN 
SPAGHETTI AND 
BASEBALL GAMES, 
SEEMED VAGUE, 
CONVENTIONAL, 
UNEXCITING!" 


"‘tPHIS WAS THE 
NIGHT THE DREAM 
BECAME GOLDEN REAL- 
ITY—AND HIS KISS 
KINDLED A SPARK 
IN THE DEPTHS 
OF MV SOUL! 
dahe halliday— 
AAV OWN!— 
AAV OWN „ 
TRUE LOVE!" 

































































I'M GOING TO BE A <T 

STAR AGAIN,CHROME! \ 
HOLLYWOOP THOUGHT \ 

IT COULP oo WITHOUT ) 

ME—BUT WHEN THEY / 

REALLY NEEP TALENT, y _ 

THEY YELL FOR . \ 

HALUPAY! ) BALONEVt L 
^YOU'RE WASHEP-UP 
If / — ANP THE ONLY REASON 
/ / / THEY WANT YOU BACK IS 

/ / BECAUSE »U HITCHED 

/ YOURSELF TO THAT GIRL'S 
KITE! YOU'RE CASHING — 
V IN ON HER FAME AND ] 
YOU KNOW IT! ) 


"8 DON'T KNOW HOW LONG ISLEPT-BUT 
I WAS AWAKENED BY TNG SOUND OF 
ARGUMENTATIVE VOICES SOUNDING 
OVER THE ROAR OF THE MOTORS- 


ding r 

£J 































































YOU'LL WRECK US.’ ) 
WE’RE OVER THE < 
MOUNTAINS, FOR ) 
? HEAVEN'S SAKE’J 

/l~PON'T 
// f CARE! 

// \ VLL < 

// \ SHOW 

jggmmmm you ••• 


YOU CRAZY? J j WON’T! 

i —hate , 

you/ / 




GET HER OFF ) 
ME! GET HER 
OFF! THE PLANE 1 
IS OUT OF 
CONTROLf V \ 


*EFw CRUEL WORDS STRUCK AT 
MY HEART LIKE A POISONED KNIFE! 
ALL OF MY CHERISHED HOPES AND 
DREAMS CRUMBLED IN DARK 
DESPAIR- ■ -AND DEPLACING THEM 
CAME A BLAZING HATRED !“ 


CONFOONP IT-*’ 
ALRIGHT, IT'S TRUE 
SURE I CASHED 
IN ON VOUR FAME 
—WHV NOT? 
THAT'S SHOW ◄ 
BUSINESS, 

KIP»IT HAPPENS 
EVERV PAY! _^ 


WATCH 
OUT! WE'RE 
HEAPING , 
STRAIGHT 
FOR THAT , 
PEAK! /, 


-(PoULD THIS SB THEMANmO'D 
CAPTURED MY HEART-THIS LEERING, 

calculating Monster ?bunded 

BY MY TEARS, FLAMING WITH RAGE, I 
FELT MV FISTS POUNDING HIM 
WILDLY, UNCONTROLLABLY- * f - 

f STOP IT! STOP ^ 


IT,l SAY! ARE 


HEAVENS, PIP YOU SEE 
HER—HER FACER 
























































YES,YES,I—KNOW! 
PLEASE, I— I'D 
LIKE TO BE ALONE! 


S CLOSED MY EYES,PRAYED FOR 

DEATH- SWEET,MERCIFUL DEATH! 
FOR WHAT WAS LIFE NOW BUT A MOCK- 
ERi *MY ONE ASSET—NN BEAUTY - 
DESTROYED! I WAS ABANDONED, 
LEFT ALONE WITH MY U6UNESS • " 


"uJekt 


DAY—ANOTHER VISITOR- 


WE WERE ALL STUNNED TO 
LEARN OF YOUR ACC I (TENT 
— l aEW RIGHT OUT HERE 
TO SEE YOU ! WE WANT YOU 
TO KNOW THAT WE WILL 
HANDLE ALL /MEDICAL Xfll 
EXPENSES—AND I'M M 
SURE,MBS GLAMOUR, 

THAT YOU REALIZE. il 


l —THAT INASMUCH AS 
THIS UNFORTUNATE 
ACCIDENT IS MORE OR 
LESS AN ACT OF GOD, 
WHY, NATURALLY, IT 

VO!OS OUR CON¬ 
TRACT WITH J 

m you ! y 


‘‘xPhen. one 

PAY, I CAME 
BACK TO FULL 
CONSCIOUSNESS 
-TO FEEL MV 
BANDAGES BEIN6 
REMOVED! WITH 
A STAB8IN6 SHOCK, 
MEMORY FLOODED 
BACK TO ME ! BUT 
I HAD ONLY ONE 
THOUGHT— 
MY FACE! 

EVAS 

IT — 


’ST DON'T KNOW HOW LONG I LAY 
MIDWAY BETWEEN LIFE AND DEATH 
—CONSCIOUS ONLY OF A MERCILESS 
POUNDING in my head, an intoler¬ 
able ACHE IN MV HEART— " 


RE-ECHOING 
THROUGH THE 
DARK RECESSES 
OF MV MIND 
EVEN after 
DRUG-INDUCED 
SLEEP SETTLED 
OVER ME LIKE 
A HEAVV 
BLANKETf* 


THEY TOLD ME YOUR SEDATIVE WAS WEARING 
OFF/I'M SORRY ABOUT THE ACCIDENT 
— BUT NATURALLY, IT5 IMPERATIVE THAT THE 
NEWSPAPERS DON'T FIND OUT WHAT 
REALLY HAPPENED!I'M LEAVING 
HERE TODAY TO RUSH TO HOLLYWOOD 

























































































CAN'T YOU SEE MY PACE, JOB ? ARB YOU 1 

bund 7 can't you see that I'M uglv, 

REPULSIVE 7 WHY DON'T YOU TURN AWAY— 7 


PONT-TALK OF PEATH, ) JOEt 

PARLIN6! YOU STILL VvOU"-! 
HAVE A WHOLE LIFE YVOU CAME 
AHEAP OF YOU- - J TO PITY 


TURN AWAY?NO,PEAR---YOU 
ALWAYS WERE BEAUTIFUL TO 
ME ? VOU STILL ARE — YOU** 
__ ALWAYS WILL BEf 1 


You'Re lying U 
•••I KNOW 
^ IT {LEAVE ME 
W ALONE WITH MY 
EL UGLINESSf M 


yOU'RE WRONG, HELENJYOU 
COULON'T BE UGLY*IT'S 
, NOT THE FACE ALONE THAT 
MAKES ONE BEAUTIFULilTS 
CHARACTER. PERSON- — 
AUTY—THAT'S . J l 
BEAUTYf r^MX\\ 


VOU 0O MEAN 
THAT, DON'T VOU, 
JOE ?YOU PO 
MEAN !T7 


SAY, you KNOW SOMETHING. 
DARLING T YOU DO 

cxose yoi/« eyfs 
wwf/v you/? ELoy- 
friend kisses ) 
^ your y 


‘lPhEN.A VOICE—A PEAR,FAMILIAR 

VOICE OUT OF THE SHEET, REAP PAST! 
IT—IT WASN'T—IT COULON'T BE- 


PARLING-I ALWAYS THOUGHT 
THAT y OUR TRUE LOVELINESS 
WAS PROWNED OUT BY THE 
KLIEG LIGHTS OF THE TELE- * 
VISION STUPto; TO ME,YOU'RE 
THE SAME SWEET GIRL I’VE . 
ALWAYS LOVEP! y 


"L& NP THERE IN MV ARMS, INHERE HE'D 

ALNAVS BELONGED, WAS JOE fOUR UPS 


"3 LOOKED PEER INTO HIS STEAOV 
EVES—WTO HIS FAITHFUL HEART! 
YES,HE MEANT IT—HIS WORDS— 
HIS LOVE! FROM THE FIRST, HE'D 
CAREO FORME FOR MYSELF 
ALONE—AND I KNEW,AT LONG 
LAST, THAT THERE COULD NEVER 
BE ANOTHER MAN IN THE 
WORLD FOR ME • " _ 


MET IN A KISS OF FIRE AND WINE—A 
SWEET PLEDGE OF THE ETERNAL . 
HAPPINESS OF TRUE LOVE!" / 


PH,FORGIVE ME,(JOE, liiKI S 
FOR HAVING BEEN SUCH I .' - H 

A CRAZV FOOL* OH.iJOF, .] Kj 

UOtE PARLING! I LOVE 

_ you so! 

^ ^MAK6 THAT ' 

HffiW /TP® DOUBLE, HOMEY.' 
■Klj / / AND IF IT'LL MAKE YOU 
■sj|\ / FEEL ANV BETTER,THE r 

aEMB M I POCTORS SAV THERE'S \ 
V NOTHING WRONG WITH 
1 I TflAT FACE OF YOURS 

V ' THAT A JC3 OF 

Y PLASTIC SURGERY j 

\i\ V*. WON'T FIX! _ A 









































































<®NE OF 
THE MOST 
FREQUENT 
QUESTIONS THAT 
REAPERS ASK 
THE EPITORS OF 
THIS MAGAZINE 
IS: "WHAT IS 

LOVE AT 
FIRST 
SIGHT- 

HOW WILL I 
KNOW WHEN IT 
HAPPENS TO 
/ME?" HERE, 
REAPER, IS AN 
ANSWER TO THAT 
MOST IMPORTANT 
OF QUESTIONS! 


FIRST SIGN 
THAT YOU'VE BECOME 
THE HAPPY VICTIM 

OF LOVE AT FIRST 
SIGHT OCCURS WHEN 
YOU MEET A MAN 
FOR THE FIRST 
T/ME—ANP INSTAN- 
TANEOUSLTyOU FEEL 
AS IF SOME 
UNSEEN, POWERFUL 
ELECTRICAL FORCE 
HAS SHOCKED YOU 
—ANP RELENTLESSLY 
DRAWS YOU CLOSER 
TO THE MAN 
YOU KNOW YOU 
WERE DESTINED 
TO MEET / 




VmS TURBULENT FEELING BECOMES EVEN 

STRONGER AS YOU COME CLOSER TO HIM,GET 
TO KNOW HIM! YOU FEEL YOUR.BLOOD RACING 
THROUGH YOUR VEINS, YOU SEEM TO BE FLOAT¬ 
ING ON AIR, YOUR HEART THROBS WITH A 
MIGHTY EMOTION— LOVE ! _ 



0OMETIMES, ALTHOUGH YOU'VE FALLEN IN LOVE AT FIRST 

SIGHT, YOU DON’T REALIZE IT UNTIL YOU BECOME AWARE 
THAT THE TWO OF YOU THINK ALIKE,FEEL AUKS -ARE 
ALIKE.•IT’S THIS SIMILARITY OF MENTAL AND EMOTIONAL 
MAKEUP THAT ATTRACTED YOU TO EACH OTHER IN THE 
FIRST PLACE ■•■AND SETOFF THAT EXPLOSION KNOWN 
As LOVE r 


FEEL THE SAME WAY, 
WRUNG! I KNOW EXACTLY 
YVH6T YOU'RE TRYING TO 

AY 


Although the explanation for LOVE AT FIRST 

SIGHT MAY REMAIN A MYSTERIOUS SECRET, THERE'S 
ONE SURE TEST—IF HIS PRESENCE FILLS YOU WITH AN 
ALMOST INDESCRIBABLE RAPTURE.•■•IP YOU NffL’ER 
WANT TO LEAVE THOSE TENDER, EMBRACING ARMS — 
TUBA! YOU'RE IN LOVE!, ___ 










































It had always been understood that 
Anne would marry Ted. When a girl 
and boy have almost grown up togeth¬ 
er in the same town, gone to the same 
school, had the same friends, dated 
each other steadily . . . well, it was 
just understood! 

Perhaps that was why Kim Patton 
came as such a shock to Anne. A 
young attorney, he had flown down 
from New York to see the lawyer Anne 
worked for. He had seen Anne, too. 
And to Anne, for the first time, came 
that feeling of excitement, of exhilara¬ 
tion, of glamorous love. 

“I’ve always been completely honest, 
Ted,” she said, one day after the young 
lawyer had arrived. “I’m sorry, but 
I think it’s better to tell you now. 1 
think I’m in love with Kim Patton!” 

Kim Patton and Anne. He had 
noted her beauty, her slender, curved 
loveliness. As for the expression in 
her eyes, Kim couldn’t miss it! He 
asked her for a date and Anne, eager 
to meet love, accepted. 

Kim Patton had a sleek, shiny con¬ 
vertible. There weren’t many of those 
in town and Anne knew a feeling of 
overwhelming luxury as she settled 
back next to Kim. “Where to?” he 
asked. “I’m a stranger in town. But, 
if you don’t mind, I’d like to go some¬ 
place where we can be alone. I want 
to talk to you, Anne.” 

A heady feeling pervaded her. “He 
knows it too!” she thought, as she sug¬ 
gested Warren Park. “There’s a love¬ 
ly view of the river,” she said, “and 
we can see it from the rise.” 

Kim parked the car on the rise! As 
the moon filtered its beams through 


\ 

the night clouds, he saw Anne’s face, 
illuminated, tremulous. 

“You’re an unexpected find in this 
hick town!” he said, his voice harsh. 
Then he reached for her, pulling her 
towards him with a grip of steel. 

For the first time, Anne kn^w fear. 
This man was a stranger, as he him¬ 
self had said. And his face was no 
longer handsome, exciting. . .it was 
hard and demanding. 

“Let me go!” she whispered. “Let 
me go!” 

“Don’t be a little sap!” he grated. 
“You’ve been telling me with your 
eyes, with your face that you love 
me. . • 

“Let her go!”. This was an angry 
voice, alive with threat. Kim whirled 
around. “All right, get out of the 
car! Get out, I said!” 

It was a short fight. . .not much op¬ 
position on Kim’s part. Ted let loose 
with a mighty right that sent Kim 
Patton reeling against the side of his 
car. “Stay away from my girl! Come 
on, Anne!” 

She followed Ted for a little while 
and then, timidly, put her hand on his 
arm. “Don’t be angry, Ted,” she said. 
“I was mistaken.” 

“I knew you were, baby. That’s why 
I followed you. A girl as honest as 
you sometimes lets too much emotion 
show. . .emotion that a guy like Kim 
Patton could misinterpret.” 

“It won’t happen again, darling,” 
she promsied. 

“I’ll say it won’t!” Ted took her in 
his arms and kissed her, long and hard. 
“See, honey? There are stars in your 
eyes again . . . only this time, they’re 
for me!” 







»I HEARD THEIR OUTSPOKEN ADMIRATION -PELT THE 
SAME OLD THRILL COURSING THROUGH MV BLOOD.' « 


I SHOULD BE GETTING USED TO THIS.' ^ 
BUT NO MATTER HOW MANY TIMES IT HAPPENS, 
I STILL GET THE SAME OLD THRILL/ -- . 

I REMEMBER HOW IT WAS EVEN 
. BACH IN COLLEGE — . Ass^SSi 


“ my head in the clouds 

AND YOU IN MY ARMS!” 

"WHAT'S wrong with having your head in the clouds -- when you're America's handsomest, 
most popular speed pilot? what's wrong with thinking you're a pretty great guy when 
gorgeous girls fight to meet you -- swoon at your hisses ?" ---- 

'But girls were just 
the playthings of 
my young life/ 
‘JILTING BILL 
FOSTER,’ they 
called me - the 
man who broke a 
thousand hearts! 
But when THE girl 
came along - but 
why should I tell 
you? Read on - 
AND SEE FOR. 
YOURSELF!" 


START IN WITH THE PAY I WON THE NATIONAL 
AIR RACES AT CLEVELAND! SURE, I WAS 
SITTING ON TOP OF THE WORLD — " 





























( Other , w «ill/ 

( t°UCHpo^ w ‘ a gaw/ 
\ Foster scor es * * —^ 

f (oh, 1 COULD iJUSt)( -^fib 


THERE WASN'T A GIRL ON THE CAMPUS WHO WASN'T 
TRYING TO WHEEDLE ME INTO A DATE.' BUT Z 
ALWAYS MADE SURE TO PICK THE PRETTIEST OF 
THEM ALU " 



11 IT WAS ms 'EM AND LEAVE 
'EM All during my stay in the 

STATES! 1 CHALKED UP CONQUEST 
AFTER CONQUEST - JUST AS I 
DID IN THE STUKA-FILLED SKIES 
OF EUROPE MONTHS LATER! 11 


11 AND IN MY OFF-HOURS, I FOUND 
THAT WOMEN WERE ALL ALIKE- 
EVERYWHERE! FRENCH HEARTS 
WERE AS EASY TO BREAK AS 
AMERICAN - WHEN BILL FOSTER 
WAS ON THE GIVING END.' » 


"I THOUGHT MY LUCK HAD RUN OUT, 
ONE DAY OVER THE RHINE. WHEN A 
NAZI SQUADRON FORCED ME TO 
A CRASH LANDING! BUT IT HADN'T.. 
NOT WITH WOMEN! " 

WHAT, TAKE MV \ PLEASE, CAPTAIN / 

TEMPERATURE /YOU MIGHT AS 

WEU, KNOW NOW- 

















































" BROTHER, WAS SHE WRONGS 
I POURED ON THE CHARM - AND BV 
THE TIME I LEFT THAT HOSPITAL — 


OH, DARLING — YOU'R 

IRRESISTIBLE! 

I DON'T KNOW WHAT 
I'M GOING TO 
WITHOUT VOU.' 



yes, THAT'S THE 
WAY IT ALWAYS 
WAS I WOMEN 
MEANT NOTHING 
TOME - BUT I 

Gloried in the feel ing 
OF POWER I GAINED 
THROUGH WINNING 
THEM ! 

TRUST ME NEVER 
TO FALL IN LOVE 

MYSELF— and what 
MATTERED HOW MANY 
BROKEN HEARTS 
1 LEFT IN MY WAKES 
NOW-WINNING THE 
AIR RACES WOULD 
MAKE ME THE 
HERO OF 
EVERY GIRL 
IN THE 
COUNTRY! " 


THAT WAS A GREAT RACE, 

BILL — I'M GLAD I SPONSORED 
THE FASTEST SPEED PILOT IN 
THE WORLD' AND WITH ALL 
THE PUBLICITY YOU'LL GET, 
YOU'LL BE A GREAT ASSET 
TO My AIRLINE' HOW 
ABOUT BECOMING 
CHIEF PILOT! 
you CAN NAME 
VOUROWN 
SALARY,' 


IT'S A DEAL, 
MR. WALLACE- 
I'D BE CRAZY 



" MICHAEL WALLACE PAIO ME MONEY APLENTY - BUT 
I SOON BECAME BORED WITH MY NEW JOB ! MY 
DUTIES WERE KEEPING ME AWAY FROM THE FEMININE 
ADULATION I WAS ACCUSTOMED TO-AND NEEDED! 
BUT WHEN A PRETTY NEW HOSTESS WAS ASSIGNED 
TO MY PLANE, I RNEW THAT PROBLEM WAS SOLVED! " 


I CAN SEE MV FUTURE TRIPS 
ARE REALLY GOING TO BE 
HEAVENLY - WITH AN 
LIKE YOU TO KEEP ME 
COMPANY/ HOW ABOUT 
A DATE 



"MY FIRST FEW OATES WITH MARGE ROCKWELL 
TAUGHT ME THAT SHE WAS SHY AND SENSITIVE, AND 
THAT SHE WAS FALLING FOR ME — HARP! " 


YOU BELONG OUT 
HERE, MARGE — 
ALONG WITH THE 

OTHER beauties 

OF NATURE/ U 


/ OH, BILL, I LOVE \ 
TO HEAR YOU TALK \ 
LIRE THAT/ YOU'VE NO 
IDEA WHAT YOU'VE COME 
TO MEAN TO ME -- I'VE 
NEVER FELT THIS J 
WAV ABOUT A MAN V® 
*~-r BEFORE/ / 



THAT HISS TOLD 
ME ALL I WANTED 
TO KNOW, BILL — 
YOU COULDN'T 
HISS ME LIKE 
THAT UNLESS 
YOU REALLY, 
LOVED ME! 
-WHEN ARE 
WE GOING TO 
BE MARRIED. 


MARRIED? 

WELL, 

,HADN'T REALLY 
DECIPEP ON 
THE DATE/ MY 
’LANS ARE SO 
UNSETTLED, YOU 
KNOW - BUT 
VE'Ll TALK ABOUT 
THAT SOME 



"MARRIAGE - WHEW! this was 
ONE ROMANCE I HAD TO BAH 
OUT OF — NO ONE WAS GOING TO 
TRICK BILL FOSTER INTO 
WALKING DOWN THE AISLE.' MARGE 
WAS A DANGEROUS INVOLVEMENT, 
CARRYING THE TORCH LIKE THAT — 
AND SO I HAD HER CHANGED TO A 
DIFFERENT FLIGHT, IGNORED HER 
FRANTIC PHONE CALLS AND LETTERS.' 11 































































OHHHH / 


JUST THAT YOU'RE THE 1 ALL RIGHT, 

LOVELIEST GIRL . U-BILL! 


I'VE EVER SEEN. 


YOU-YOU'RE 


AND BY THE WAY, T EXACTLY THE 
MY FIRST NAME'S / WAY I'D 
r BILL! - ^ DREAMED, 
L YOU'D BE 


"AND SHE WAS TUB GIRL I'D 
DREAMED ABOUT! IT WAS EASY TO 
SEE ROW MEN COULP FALL IN LOVE 
WITH HER! IT WOULP BE A REAL 
FEATHER IN MV CAP IF I COULP 
MARE HER. FALL FOR ME! 

AND SO — " 


»IT WAS TIME TO STRIKE! A 
DANCE- ANP X MANEUVEREP 
HER OUT ONTO THE TERRACE! 
I LOOKED POWN AT HER REP, 
TEMPTING UPS - " 


»I TURNED ON THE CHARM IN THE 
SAME CLP WAY- EXCEPT THAT 
THIS TIME, PERHAPS. X MEANT IT 
MORE! ANP X FOUNP HER 
RESPONDING THE WAY ALL THE 
OTHERS PIP! " 


OH, BILL, IT'S WONDERFUL JUST 
BEING WITH YOU.' LOOKING 
BACK, I CAN SEE HOW MEANING 
LESS AND EMPTY MY LIFE WAS 


I WANT YOU TO MEET MY \ OH, PADDY, 

daughter, Gertrude — Iyou shouldn't 

BUT NOT AS SADLY AS ~ 

SHE WANTS TO MEET 
YOU ! SHE'S BEEN 
HOUNDING THE LIFE 
OUT OF ME THE 
LAST FEW PAYS 


/HAVE TOLD HIM 
/THAT ! WHAT 
WILL MR. FOSTER 
r THINK yr- 
OF ME? ) 


u I RAP TO GET HER OFF MV NECK ONCE ANP FOR 
ALL ! SO I ARRANGED A FINAL MEETING — " 

IT'S TIME YOU FOUNP OUT, MARGE — YOU'RE 
WASTING YOUR. TIME.' THAT HISS MIGHT 
HAVE MEANT LOVE TO YOU - GUT IT WAS 
NOTHING TO ME! THERE WERE DOZENS 
LIKE YOU BEFORE, AND THERE'LL BE 
DOZENS AFTER ! YOU SEE — 

I'M NOT THE . •'wt-mT OH, NO- 
MARRYING KIND! j^] NO' 


X WAS DEEPLY 
Shocked by 
THE ACCIDENT! 
LUCKILY, HOWEVER, 
MARGE ESCAPED 
MERELY WITH A 
FEW BROKEN 
RIBS TO APP TO 
HER BROKEN 
UFAOT 1 

SHE WAS SURE TO 
RECOVER EVENTUALLY, 
SO I SOON 
FORGOT ABOUT HER 
-ESPECIALLY SINCE 
SOMEONE NEW, 
SOMEONE 
IMPORTANT, 
TOOK HER PLACE! 
MY BOSS'S 
DAUGHTER f 











































































“ IN NEK EYES WAS MUTE SUKRENDEK ! JUST LINE ALL 
THE OTNEKS ■■ BUT WAS IT ? FOR AS 1 PRESSED 
MY UPS TO HERS, A FIRE THAT1 HAD NEVER KNOWN 
BEFORE SWEPT TNROUGH MV BLOOD, MADE MY HEAD 
REEL WITH DIZZYING ECSTACY.' " 



" I BROKE FROM THE EMBRACE, PA7ED -BEWILDERED 
COULD THIS BE I - JILTING BILL FOSTER" 
SHAKEN TO THE CORE BY JUST ANOTHER KISS? AND 
HER ENIGMATIC SMILE - WHAT LAY BEHIND IT? » 




»SLEEP WAS IMPOSSIBLE THAT NIGHT! I RAO TO 
FIND OUT WHAT HAD HAPPENED TOME... HAD TO 
FIND A NAME FOR THE VIOLENT EMOTION WHICH HAD 
GRIPPED ME! THERE WAS BUT ONE ANSWER — « 


IT's HARD TO BELIEVE, BUT X'M IN LOVE 
FOR THE FIRST TIME IN MV LIFE! 
SHE'S THE ONLY GIRL IN THE WORLD . JSS 
FORME! I... I CAN'T WAIT TO . J' _ 
SEE HER AGAIN... TO TELL HER... ESggB 


“ I COUNTED THE MOMENTS TILL DAWN! AND 
FINALLY, A THROBBING SONG OF LOVE IN MY HEART... 


DARLING, THAT HISS l AST NIGHT TOLD ME WE \ 
WERE MEANT FOR EACH OTHER - FOREVER! ) 
I... I NEVER KNEW THE REAL MEANING OF / 
LOVE BEFORE-BUT I KNOW NOW THAT / 
X LOVE VOU- DESPERATELY! ANO 
—, I KNOW FROM THE WAY YOU'VE 

■ rilBL ACTECI SINCE WE FIRSTMET 
THAT YOU FEEL THE SAME J 
<£> WAY ABOUT ME! S 


WE'LL GET MARRIED RIGHT 
AWAY —DARLING... 
WHAT'S WRONG? 

WHY ARE YOU 
TURNING AWAY—? 


VOU STUPID FOOL! I KNEW ALL ABOUT ) 

YOU — AND THAT'S WHY X DIDN'T FALL INTO 
THE SAME TRAP YOU SET FOR ALL YOUR OTHER ) 
GIRLS —INCLUDING MARGE ROCKWELL -‘MV 
COUSIN! PAD GOT HER THE JOB AS HOSTESS, AND 
SHE SOBBED OUT THE WHOLE STORY TO ME IN THE 
HOSPITAL.' THAT'S WHY I WANTED TO MEET YOU™ 
I SWORE I'D MARE VOU PAV FOR EVERY . 

OUNCE OF PAIN 
ANO HEARTBREAK 


SHE SUFFERED 





















































I NEVER LOVED HER 
I HATE HER/ , _ 
X HATE her! 


BUT... GERTRUDE 7 ] NO? BUT I DID! I KNEW I 

T „ r DIDN'T /COULD MAKE YOU FALL IN LOVE WITH 
MEAN -- VME — X HAVE AS MUCH CONFIDENCE 
IN Jiiy CHARMS AS YOU HAVE IN 
V OURS ! AND I KNOW THAT YOU'RE 
NOT LYING NOW — THAT YOUR SELFISH 
HEART FINALLY KNOWS THE HEAL 
MEANING OF LOVE! BUT THIS 
TIME YOU'RE ENDING UP THE 
' SAME WAY AS YOUR VICTIMS--^ 
JILTED —BY SOMEONE 
WHO HATES YOU! 

NOW GET OUT! 


" X KNEW X SHOULDN'T HAVE TAKEN THE PLANE UP- 
I COULD HARDLY SEE STRAIGHT'-'BUT T DIDN'T 
CARE WHAT HAPPENED TO ME - EVEN DEATH WAS 
PREFERABLE TO THIS UNBEARABLE TORMENT / AS 
1 WAR TAUtNG OFF. THINGS BEGAN SWIRLING 


“I STUMBLED FROM GERTRUDE'S PRESENCE A BROKEN 
SHADOW OF THE MAN J'D BEEN' IT WAS AS IF THE 
CORE AND HEART OF MV LIFE WERE VANISHED, WITH, 
ONLY PAIN AND BITTER GRIEF REMAININGl I SAW 
THEIR FACES, THE GIRLS I HAP JILTED-HEARD 
THEIR MOCKING LAUGHTER! AT LAST I KNEW 
MYSELF - AND IT WAS TOO LATE! » 


" MY DAYS WERE AN ACHING VOID 
OF STARK LONELINESS! I TRIED 
PHONING HER, SEEING HER — 
BUT ALL TO NO AVAIL/ 11 


X AM VERY SORRY, SIR 1 MISS 
WALLACE 


"IT WAS IN DESPERATION THAT 1 
TURNED TO LIQUOR-HOPING FOR 
THE BLESSING OF FORGETFULNESS! 
I PRAYED THAT THE WINEGLASS 
COULD BLUR HER LOVELINESS -- 
AND OVER AND OVER AGAIN 
I TRIED TO SAY- « 


LOOK AT HIM — HE V/ BETTER NOT 

MUST HAVE BEEN J LET HIM HEAR 
ON A, BINGE ALL / YOU SAY THAT- 
PAY.< HE'S IN J HE'S BEEN A 
NO CONDITION V WILD MAN FOR 
TO FLY THAT ) i THE PAST TWO 
PLANE.' WEEKS/ 

























































" I WATCHED PLANE AFTER PLANE COME IN, 
REPORTING ON ITS FRUITLESS SEARCH, 
AND THEN —- " 


WELL- ANY 
TRACE OF 
THEM? 


1 NO *•* I BARELY GOT BACK ^ 

J MYSELF, MR. WALLACE YOU 
'CAN'T SEND ANY MORE SEARCH 
PLANES OUT — THE GALE'S . 
WORSE l I VP BE 
Ff SUICIDE1 Jjm/M 


C'MON- GET UP 1 A PARR 
BENCH IS MADE FOR — 
C SITTING, NOT SLEEPING! 

- T GET UP J or? 


H FOR A MOMENT I STOOD THERE STUNNED 
„HORRIFIEDJ AND THEN - " 


WELL, ISN'T THIS WHAT X WANTED? ATIAST 1 

I'LL BE RID OF HER.' I -• I'LL GO POWN TO THE 
AIRFIELP, ANP WAIT FOR AIL THE LATEST REPORTS 
OF THE SEARCH PLANES — JUST SO I'LL KNOW- J 
FOR SURE THAT I'M FINALLY FREE OF HER 
FACE, HER VOICE — 


you ~ YOU DRUNKARD! luckily no 

LIVES WERE LOST, BUT YOU'RE TO 
BLAME FOR EVERY PASSENGER W NO'S 
INJURED.' I'M THROUGH WITH YOU-. 
AND I'LL MAKE SURE YOU'RE 
BARRED FROM EVERY FLYING 
JOB IN THE COUNTRY! 


» I DIDN'T EVEN TRY TO GET ANOTHER JOB—1 HAD 
NO HEART LEFT FOR LIVING, MUCH LESS FLYING ! 

I WENT DOWN -POWN-BECAME A VIRTUAL. 

DERELICT- TASTED THE DREGS- " 


SURE, I'LL GET UP —TILL YOU'RE OUT OF 
SIGHT.' I'LL JUST ACT AS IF I'M REAPING— , 
WHAT'S THIS? HER NAME- "MISS 
GERTRUDE WALLACE, DAUGHTER OF THE 
PRESIDENT OF TRANS -UNIVERSAL AIRLINES, 

TODAY CHRISTENED THE LINES NEW 
STRATO-CRUISER, AND LEFT AS A tfgy. 

«PASSENGER ON ITS MAIDEN FLIGHT 
ACROSS THE ATLANTIC. " « 

CAN'T I EVER GET AWAY 

FROM HER IMAGE, HER r' TSmM V uwjg 
NAME? OH, HOW yj^r^Q /Hth 

I HATE HER ' yT 

& ' 


. NEWS FLASH ! trans-universal'S 

GREAT NEW STRATO-CRUISER IS BELIEVEP 
TO BE DOWN IN THE GALE NOW RAGING IN 
THE ATLANTIC'. RAPIO COMMUNICATIONS 
WERE CUT OFF JUST AS THE OPERATOR 
SAID THE PLANE WAS NOSING POWN INTO 
THE SEA' SEARCH PLANES HAVE TAKEN 

OFF, BUT SINCE THE GIANT TRANSPORT - 

FAILED TO GIVE ITS POSITION , LIT TIE ' 

HOPE IS HELP OUT FOR ANY RESCUE.' • 














































LISTEN ... GIVE 
MB A PLANE 4 
I KNOW THAT 
OCEAN LIKE THE 
BACK Or m 
HANP — 

f I'LL FIND : V 
THEM l j , 


' WHAT COULD YOU DO, WHEN 

RESPONSIBLE PILOTS CAN'T 
LOCATE THEM? GST Off 
THIS FIELD, V0U 


MISERABLE 

DRUNKARD. 


OR I'LL 
SHOO - 
' UGH Hi 


NOBODY jwe'p better 
P ME/ / DO AS HE 
:AR <SAYS' HE'S 
WAY- (OUT OP HIS 
' M ) MIND — 
«/ /ESPECIALLY. 

// IF HE'S X 
THINKING OF I 
5$T BUTTING HIS | 
.% WAY THROUGH 1 
NX THAT GALE! i 


n 


« T WAITED TOR -me FEELING OF ELATION, OF 
RELEASE AND FREEDOM THAT I SHOULD HAVE 

FELT _Si/T INSTEAD, A BOTTOMLESS DESPAIR 

AND EMPTINESS OVERWHELMED ME ! THEN, IT WAS 
AS IF A BLINDING REVELATION SUDDENLY PIERCED 
MY HEART, SET MV FEET TO RACING... ! 11 _ 

X DON'T HATE HER — I'VE JUST BEEN TRYING TO 
FOOL MYSELF' LORD HELP ME —X LOVE HER — [ 
AND I CAN'T LIVE WITHOUT HER! I MUST 
TRY TO SAVE HER.' IF 
I CAN'T—AT LEAST WE 
CAN BE CLOSE TO 
EACH OTHER 
IN DEATH! 


" THERE WAS ONLY ONE THING TO 
PO! SHEER DESPERATION.. AND 
LOVE -GOADED ME FORWARD!" 

stop! you W good-call 
CAN'T get IN J HIM! X CAN 
THAT PLANE/ L, USE HIS 
GUARD! M GUN! 


I' J HEARD THE POUNDING OF THE ENGINES AS Z 
TOOK OFF - BUT THE POUNDING OF My HEART 
SOUNDED EYEN LOUDER J IT WAS SINGING A WILD 
SONG OF EXHILARATION FOR I WAS GOING TO 
MEET MY LOVE, EITHER IN LIFE OR IN DEATH.' » 


"ON AND ON J FORCED THE BUCKING AMPHIBIAN- 
AS THE SCREAMING WINDS HOWLED A DIRGE OF 
DEATH! « ,-:-_ 


-1 GALE'S GETTING WORSE... ANP 

MY GAS SUPPLY'S GETTING LOWER! I'VE 


GOT JUST ABOUT ENOUGH NOW TO GET ME 
BACK TO IANP - IF 1 WERE GOING 
BACK! BUT I CAN'T — SHE ^ 
. MAY BE OUT HERE... SOMEWHERE... ■ 
^ WAITING... Ji 


FROM THE WINPSPEEP, I CAN CALCULATE JUST 
HOW FAR ANP WHERE THE PLANE WAS BLOWN ( 
COURSE! THE OTHERS PROBABLY DIDN'T PARE 
GO TOO F At 
EVEN IF r, 





















































OHH •• MV 
HEAP' 


* I WAS OPERATING ON SHEER INSTINCT AS I TOOK 
OFF, HEAPED BACK TOWARD LANDl 1 COULp 
BARELY SEE THE CONTROL PANELS THROUGH THE 
MIST THAT FILLED MV EVES - AND WHEN 1 TASTED 
BLOOD IN MV MOUTH, I KNEW IT WASN'T ONLY 
MIST THAT WAS BLURRING MY VISION.' " 


U IT TOOK EVERV OUNCE OF SHILL AND STRENGTH 
J COULD SUMMON TO LAND MY PLANE IN THE 
DANGEROUSLY HEAVING SEA.' X MADE A PIN¬ 
POINT LANDING, BUT AS A SURGING WAVE 
SMASHED AT MV CRAFT— " 


"MV HEAP WOUND HAD LEFT ME WALLOWING IN AN 
AGONY OF DIZZYING PAIN! 1 KNEW I NAD TO 
FIGHT MY WAY BACH TO CONSCIOUSNESS ~ 
STRUGGLE AGAINST THE BLACKNESS THAT WAS 
•THREATENING TO OVERWHELM ME • ALL THESE 
LIVES, THEY DEPENDED ON ME - AiB — " 


* MILE AFTER WEARY, STORM-TOSSED MILE-AND 
MY HOPES FADED INTO DESPAIR! SURELY SHE 
WAS LONG SINCE DEAD - AND EVEN IF LIVING, HOW 
COULD l EVER FIND HER AMID THIS WILD WASTE 
OF WATER ? IT WAS A FOOL'S ERRAND, I THOUGHT 
BITTERLY - BETTER TO JOIN HER IN THE SEA 
THAT WAS HER GRAVE J THEN, SUDDENLY - 
THROUGH THE DARKNESS — " 


A ROCKET! SOMEONE'S 
ALIVE —AFLOAT 
OUT THERE! 


THAT PILOT IS ALMOST OUT COLD! 
WE'RE STILL POOMED — WEU 
NEVER GET BACK WITH HIM 
AT THE CONTROLS' IF ONLY 
OUR PILOTS WEREN’T 
K'lllEP WHEN 












































" I FELT MV SELF SINKING -SINKING! AS 
OBLIVION HOVERED CLOSE, I HAD BUT ONE WISH- 
TO LAST LONG ENOUGH TO LAND THE PLANE SAFELV- 
TO SAVE THE PEOPLE I HAD RESCUED — THE 
GIRL THAT X LOVED1« — 


•AIL THROUGH THE WEARY, PAIN-WRACKED MILES, 
THERE WAS A COOL, GENTLE HAND ON MV FORE¬ 
HEAD!' WAS IT- COULD IT BE-SHE? I DIDN'T 
DARE TAKE MY BLURRED EVES FROM THE CONTROL 
PANELS — I COULD ONLY PRAY.' AND THEN..." 


r ONLY TEN MILES FROM THE FIELD, 

BUT WE'RE OUT OF GAS! HAVE 
TO TRY... TO GLIDE IN... . . 

ON CROSS-CURRENT jMI 
tarn WINDS... 


" J AWOKE NEXT DAY TO LIFE - TO HER, 


" ONIV BLACKNESS -AND THE GROUND 
RACING UP TO MEET US! * 


HATE VOU?- 

lYOU WOULDN'T 


GERTRUDE... I... I KNOW WHY YOU'RE 
HERE IT'S OUT OF GRATITUDE/ BUT, 
PLEASE, SPARE ME THAT/ IT'S 
ENOUGH FOR ME THAT YOU'RE 
I KNOW 


'SAY THAT IF -A 


r-"you KNEW HOW 
MY HEART HAD CRIED 
OUT AGAINST TELLING 
YOU THE THINGS I A 


BACK, ALIVE 
THAT YOU HATE ME 


DID.' NOW THERE'S 
SOMETHING I CAN 
& .TELL A REAL 
Xj^r MAN — " 

WT Something 

>&/ I HID FROM 
THE OLD . 
bill 

WjM FOSTER- 




... THAT you DID CONQUER ME •• THAT YOU ARE 
IRRESISTIBLE .. THAT X LOVE YOU! I L0V6P YOU 
FROM THE MOMENT I SAW YOU, BUT I THOUGHT I WAS 
JUST ANOTHER VICTIM TO YOU! BUT I KNOW TRUE . 
HEROISM AND BRAVE STRENGTH - AND WHAT YOU T 
DID IN RISKING YOUR LIFE PROVED THAT BASICALLY, J 
YOU'RE ALL MAH! y — _ 


" WITH MY LOVE IN MY ARMS ONCE MORE, HER UPS 
SEARING MB TO MY VERY SOUL, 1 KNEW THAT WE 
WERE BOTH VICTIMS-OF ROMANCE! AND SO 
BILL FOSTER, THE JILTING HEART-BREAKER, 
SURRENDERED HIS HEART TO THE GIRL WHO 
SHOWED HIM THAT LOVE WAS MORE THAN A GAME, 
THAT IT WAS THE ONLY THING WORTH 
LIVING FOR!" ..... 


SWEETHEARTS 
























































kflNCE LOVE IS- THE MOST POWERFUL 
EMOTION IN THE WORLD, IT'S NO WONDER: 
THAT DESPERATE LOVERS THROUGH THE 

centuries turned to magic and super¬ 
stitions TO ATTAIN THEIR HEARTS' DE¬ 
LIGHTS! AND NO matter how cynical or 
CIVILIZED YOU ARE,YOU'D BETTER THINK 
TWICE BEFORE YOU LAUGH AT THESE 
LOVERS' SUPERSTITIONS— be¬ 
cause who knows? — THERE MAY 
BE SOMETHING TO THEM! 


Casting pennies into waters or wishing wells 

WHILE MAKING A WISH HAS BEEN PRACTICED FROM 
TIME IMMEMORIAL BY ENGAGED OR HONEYMOONING 
COUPLES'THIS SUPERSTITIOUS GESTURE FOLLOWS AN 
ANCIENT BELIEF THAT PAYING A TRIBUTE TO THE WATER 
GODS BRINGS 
BOOB LUCK! 


"Sea girl passes 

A SMALL PIECE OF 
WEDDING CAKE THROUGH 
A WEDDING RING, THEN 
PUCES IT IN HER LEFT 
STOCKING, and FINALLY 
PUTS IT UNDER HER 
PILLOW AND SLEEPS ON 
IT, HER FUTURE HUSBAND 
WILL APPEAR TO HER 
IN HER DREAMS THAT 
NIGHT('' NOWADAYS,,PIECES 
OF WEDDING CAKE ARE 
PACKED IN LITTLE 
BOXES FOR ROMANTIC 
GUESTS, WHO CAN PUT 
BOX AND ALL UNDER 
THEIR PILLOWS’ 


"t&HRICE A BRIDESMAID, NEVER A BRIDE! MANY A i 

BRIDESMAID HAS BROKEN HER HEART OVER THIS / 
ANCIENT SAVING —WITHOUT KNOWING THERE IS / 
ANOTHER SUPERSTITION- THAT IF SHE IS A ] 
BRIDESMAID SEVEN TIMES .THE U/NX WILL / 
BE BROKEN! 
























































_ I ARE JUNE WEDDINGS THOUGHT TO BRING 

GOOt> LUCK ANP HAPPINESS ? THIS SUPERSTIT/ON GOES 
BACK TO THE ANCIENT ROMANS, WHO CONSIDEREP THE 
GODPES 5 JUNO AS JUPITER'S DEVOTED ANP HAPPV 
WIFE, WHO WOULD MAKE JOYOUS ALL MARRIAGES PER¬ 
FORMER IN THE MONTH MAMEP AFTER HER ! 


y 





HE CUSTOM OF HAVING 
THEBRIPESMAIP PRESSEO 
IN A COSTUME SIMILAR TO 
THAT WORN BY THE BRING 
WAS ORIGINALLY DESIGNER 
TO CONFUSE EVIL SPIRITS, 
WHO WERE REPUTEPLY 
VERY JEALOUS OF TWO 
HAPPY PERSONS ABOUT TO 
BE MARRIED', IF THE BRIDE'S 
FRIENDS RESEMBLED HER, 
THE UNSEEN NICKER BE¬ 
INGS WOULP HOT KNOW 
WHICH WAS WHICH- AND 
WOULD Be THWARTED 



HE KISS BETWEEN HUSBAND ANP WIFE IS BELIEVER 
TO HAVE STARTED IN ANCIENT ROME, WHEN A SUSPICIOUS 
ROMAN HUSBAND PRESSED HIS UPS ON HIS WIFE'S TO 
LEARN IF SHE HAP BEEN PRINKING WINE! THIS EVENT¬ 
UALLY LED TO THE BETROTHAL KISS,TOSHOW GOOD 
FAITH BETWEEN LOVERS' , 



'/2Qa> 


. RR/ED IN 
WHITE, 'YOU HAVE 
CHOSEN ARIGHT! 
MARRIED IN RED, 
VOU’D BETTER BE 
DEAD!MARRIED IN 
YELLOW,ASHAMED 
OF THE FELLOW! 
MARRIED IN GREEN, 
ASHAMED TO BE 
SEEN— !" so the 
DITTY RUNS—ANP SO 
YOU’D BETTER WEAR 
WHITE ANP BELIEVE 
THE GREEKS, WHO 
CONSIDERED WHITE THE 
SYMBOL OF JOY* 



SHIVAREE IS THE CUSTOM OF BOISTEROUSLY SERE¬ 
NADING A NEWLY-MARRIED COUPLE’ITS ORIGIN IS THE 
PRIMITIVE PRACTICE OF BEATING DRUMS TO KEEP EVIL 
SPIRITS AWAY FROM THE NEWLYWEDS! TODAY, THE TORMENT¬ 
ING PIN USUALLY CONTINUES UNTIL THE BRIDEGROOM 
TOSSES THE NOISE-MAKERS A HANPFUL OF COINS! _ 



/AiHQ THE YOUNG 
COUPLES OF TODAY 
OUGHT TO BE TRULY 
GRATEFUL TO THAT 
ANONYMOUS ROMAN 
GENIUS—BECAUSE 
KISSING THE BRIDE 
IS MORE THAN A 
SYMBOLIC GESTURE 
TO SEAL THE MATRI¬ 
MONIAL VOWS-IT'S 
ALSO A SYMBOL OF 
THE CLOSE AND 
TENDER BOND 
WHICH WILL ALWAYS 
EXIST BETWEEN 
TWO HAPPY 
PEOPLE ! 











































































































THAT'LL SHOW HIM ; 

I'M POPULAR'. HE'LL 
BE EATING OUT OF ! 
MY HAND FROM NOW 
ON — I HOPE? 


GOSHiNO?YOU SAID YOU'D 

BE READY AT EIGHT—AND r 
IT'S JUST EIGHT NOW? — 
YOU LOOK WONDERFUL, . 
■—» ALICE ? ^ 


VO BE PROMPT ON A PATE f NOTHING ANTAGONIZES 

A BOV MORE THAN TO BE KEPT WAITING WHILE HIS 
PATE PRIMPS ANP FUSSES 'YOU MAY THINK YOU'RE 
JUST TANTALIZING HIM—BUT YOU'RE REALLY MAKING 
HIM RESENTFUL f , 


OH, HELLO, DON? 
DID I KEEP YOU . 
WAITING LONG? 


Vo N'T STANP YOUR PATE UP JUST TO PLAY HARP TO 

GBT--OR YOU'LL BE FINPING PATES HARP TO GET! 


YOU SAY YOU HAP A DATE ) 

WITH ALICE TONIGHT? 

BUT I DON'T UNDERSTAND 
-•SHE WENT TO THE MOVIES 
AN HOUR AGO—WITH 
SOMEONE ELSE ? J 


VO SUGGEST ECONOMICAL PATES IF YOU KNOW 

YOUR ESCORT POESN'T HAVE MUCH MONEY ! HE'LL 
BE GRATEFUL TO YOU—ANP WHEN HE POES START 
EARNING ENOUGH MONEY, HE'LL BE HAPPY TO SPEND 
IT ON YOU' 



VON'T INSIST ON EXPENSIVE PATES WHEN YOU 

KNOW YOUR ESCORT CAN'T AFFORP IT!A MAN 
WON'T EVEN THINK OF MARRY/NG A GIRL WHO 
THINKS ONLY OF SPENPING MONEY! 

OH,COME ON, DARLING! - Wticant 

YOU ONLY LIVE ONCE-AND 
YOU DON'T HAVE TO BE SO STINGY 
ABOUT SPENDING MONEYON ME' 



Vo BE GRACIOUS ABOUT INTROPUC/NG YOUR OTHER 

GIRL FRIENPS TO YOUR PATE!IF YOU PO,HE'LL KNOW 
YOU'RE NOTAFRAIP OF COMPETITION—ANP HE'LL 




VON T BE CATTY ANP CRITICAL OF OTHER GIRLS! IF YOU 
KEEP KNOCKING THEM, YOUR PATE WILL THINK YOU'RE 
AFRAIP OF COMPETITION FROM THEM—ANP HE'LL START 
BEING CRITICAL OF YOU! 


THAT'S FRANCIS-NO ONE LIKES 
HER AT ALL! SHE'S ONE OF THE 
MOST DISAGREEABLE PERSONS 
I KNOW-LET ME TELL YOU SOME 
OF THE STORIES THAT HAVE 

















































































In her crisp, starched uniform, her 
sensible oxfords, and small, pleated cap, 
Agatha looked anything but prim. Her 
chestnut curls and full, curved lips 
were not the least bit professional¬ 
looking. But her eyes flashed fire as 
she studied the orders left by the doc¬ 
tor before she came on duty. 

“The patient is to have absolute rest 
and quiet,” she read. "No excitement 
whatever /” 

Agatha threw a scornful look at 
these words. This was her very first 
case, and she had not, as yet, met Dr. 
Morrison, whose signature was 
sprawled so authoritatively under "No 
excitement whatsoever!” 

“A lot he knows!” she said, looking 
from the paper in her hand to the small 
patient in the white iron bed. The pa¬ 
tient, who was all of seven, stared back 
at her somberly. He was a small, pale 
boy, with a shock of corn-colored hair 
and a wistful expression. His right 
leg was encased in a heavy, cumber¬ 
some plaster cast. He didn't seem to 
be at all interested in getting better. 

Agatha smiled at him. “Hello Will,” 
she said. I’m your new nurse. I'm go¬ 
ing to see that ybji get better, fast!” 

The boy looked at her politely. He 
made no effort to answer. 

“If you wait here, I’ll be right back!” 
Agatha said. “Now don’t go away!” 

The boy smiled faintly, as though 
the idea of going away had amused 
him. Agatha was relieved to’see that 
he could smile at all. “Poor kid, he’s 
bored,” she thought, as she ducked ^>ut 
of a side exit and ran across the street 
to the toy shop. N 

Ten minutes later, Agatha was back, 
laden with parcels. “This is a finger¬ 
painting set,” ^he told her patient, 
“and here’s some modelling clay and 
here’s a comic book and a monopoly 
set! Think you can beat me?” 

In a short time, Agatha and her 


patient were completely absorbed in 
their game. The little boy was begin¬ 
ning to get a touch of color in his 
cheeks as he laughed loudly. Agatha 
was thrilled with her success. 

“How about some milk?” she started 
to suggest, when an angry male voice 
caused her to jump. 

“I see you don’t believe in following 
doctor’s orders, Miss Wilson! Do you 
realize you’re disobeying my instruc¬ 
tions?” 

Agatha found herself staring at the 
most attractive man she’d ever seen. 
Dr. Morrison was lean, dark, gray¬ 
eyed, and at the moment, furious. 
Agatha’s temper leaped to meet his. 

“Look at your patient, doctor!” she 
snapped. “/ should say he’s greatly 
improved.. .despite your instructions!” 

There was something about the de¬ 
fiant set of her jaw, the square look of 
her shoulders, that infuriated the doc¬ 
tor still further. Ordinarily a com¬ 
posed, poised man, he found himself 
holding the square shoulders in his 
firm hands and trying to shake the de¬ 
fiance out of Agatha's face. 

But the warmth of her shoulders 
through the starched uniform, the 
shocked “oh” formed by her full lips, 
diverted his attention. It was con¬ 
fusing to find that what had started 
out as punishment seemed to be turn¬ 
ing into. . .a kiss ! 

“This girl is delightful. . .impudent 
. .. unreliable . .. adorable ...” The 
doctor’s face was a study as he released 
her. Agatha’s cap was crooked and 
her curls were Ynussed, but she smiled 
a little as she said, "That was hardly 
professional, Dr. Morrison! However, 
you will admit that the excitement has 
helped your patient, won’t you?” 

The doctor smiled back, unsteadily. 
“It’s helped me too, Miss Wilson! Can 
we discuss this further. . .tonight?” 





r OWtV.'GBT 

OF FA ME! STOP 
-UNCLE,UNCLE, 

' UNCLBf 


"H/ET'S GO BACK TO 19 24, REAPER iTHAPS ME IN THE 

NEARER CARRIAGE—AND IT SOUNDS AS IF MOTHER HAD 

PLANS FOR ME! " , _. 

' REALLY* VM GLAC'/MV' 1 


MY HARRY IS GOING 
TO BE A REAL MAN 
•••HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMP 
OF THE WORK?, I'LL 
Bet ! 


baby is a girl •• -mrs . 

i GILMORE-- -BECAUSE LOUISE 
' 15 GOING TO BE THE GENTLEST 
MOST LOVING GIRL A MAN ' 
COULD EVER HOPE FOR! 


"SS7ell /READER,DO TOU THINK THOSE PREDICTIONS 

[HERE GOING TO COME TRUER LET'S SKIP SIT TEARS 
A HD LOOK IN ON THE LAWN ADJOINING THE GILMORE 
AND MARLONS HOMES—INHERE THE VIGOROUS, MAN Of, 
HARRY AND THE GENTLE, TENDER L OI/ISE ARE 

playing Sweetly together- 


I'LL SHOW YOU A GIRL 

15 BETTER'N A BOY— ^ . , 
I'LL MARE YOU YELL r'j* „ 

UNCLE• 


St NAS A MAH'S WORLD, THEY SAID—BUT I 
DIDN'T BELIEVE THEM! MEN WERE THE LORDS 
OF ALL CREAT/OH, SO THE STORY WENT—BUT I 
LAUGHED AT IT! FOR I WAS LOUISE MARLOWE, 
STRONG,CONFIDENT AND SELF-ASSURED-WITH A 
BLAZING CONTEMPJ FOR EVERY MALE THAT BREATHED! 
THERE WAS HO WEAKNESS IN ME— SURELY 1 COULD 
BEAT THEM AT THEIR OWN GAME!BUT WHEN IT CAME 
TO THE GAME OF LOVE ,1 FOUND TOO LATE THAT MY 
SURGING HEART HAD PLAYED ME TRAITOR'. VEST WAS A 
DARB AS COUNSELOR-AT-LAW- -BUTA DUD AS 

Counsblor- 
at-L 






































\yg$,A’mvs setter than a boy—z had to 

PROVE IT! POLLS AND (JUMPING ROPES WERE 
FOP OTHERS ■ ■ -FORMB,THERE HAS ONLY CONSTANT 
COMPETITION INITH THE 'STRONGER' SEX!IGREW 
OLDER FORCING THEM TO SQUIRM-MAKING THEM 
ADMIT THAT A GIRL could BEAT THEM— AT ANY¬ 
THING!" 


" GO/OWt HAD THEM INHERE T WANTED • • ENVYJA/O 

ME! BUT THAT HASN’T ENOUGH ■ •/ SCORNED AND 
HATED THEM FOR THEIR MALE SMUG HESS, WANTED 
THEM TO GROVEL BEFORE ME ! BUT MOST OF ALL I 
DETESTED HARRY GILMORE---THE HE A FLING WHO , 
TROTTED AFTER ME LIKE A TAME LAMB-EVEN 

FOLLOHING ME TO COLLEGE!" _ / 

A DANCE— WITH 


YOU?I WON'T BE ) 
LED BY ANY man 4 
- AND CERTAINLY > 
WOT BY A MOUSE! 



3 SHOWED THEM- SHOWED THEM ALL !ONLY A 

WOMAN,BUT 1 MET THEM ON THEIR OWN GROUNDS -BE¬ 
CAME THE BEST SHOT ON THE RIFLE TEAM,CAPTAIN 
OF THE FENCING SQUAD, PRESIDENT OF THE DEBATING 
SOCIETY— ^ 


"3 DESPISED DANCES AND PARTIES AS BEING FIT ONLY FOR 

SILLY,GIGGLING GIRLS -THOSE WHO MADE ME ASHAMED 
OF MY OWN SEX’BUT I DID CONDESCEND TO ATTEND THE 
VICTORY DANCE CELEBRATING THE TRIUMPH OF THE GIRLS’ 

BASKETBALL TEAM-OF WHICH Z WAS CAPTAIN!", _ 

J 

DON'T THINK THERE'S 
ANYTHING ANY MAN 
CAN TELL /HE, BUT I'LL 
LISTEN A WHILE -BE¬ 
FORE I START 
LAUGHING! 



YOU WON'T LAUGH AT ME.SABY 
--BECAUSE YOU CAN'T LAUGH ■ 
WHEN YOU'RE BEING KISSED 
BY A MAN WHO KNOWS 



■ THAT'S WHERE ALL YOU MEN OUGHT^ 

TO BE -ON YOUR. KNEES! I'M ONE -4 
GAL WHO'S NOT FALLING FOR YOU CAMPUS 
HEROES — THERE'S NOT A MAN ALIVE WHO 
CAN MAKE ME MELT AND SWOON OVER 




















































































rrom that me on. i ms grimly determined 

NEVER TO 1ST A MAN TRICK ME!ANO ONCE IKNEW 
THE POWER OP MY 5000 LOOKS, 1BEGAN TRICK!NO 
MEN, USING THEM TOR MY OWN PURPOSES' 



oi) grind uke harry to do all the Dirty work 

forme- that was one sample of my power OVER 
MEN'BUT OH,HE WAS SO PULL, SUCH A BORE, THAT IT 
WAS A RELIEF TO COME ACROSS SOME LOVELY SCENERY 
THAT VYOULP TARE MY M/ND OFT HIM '" 


"College ended-and my goal was clear in my mind; 

I WAS GOING TO BE A SUCCESS IN A AAAN'S PROFESSION 
■LAW! MY MEMORIES OF HARRY GILMORE FADED DURING 
THREE YEARS OF LAW SCHOOL—AND FINALLY■ 












































































































DON'T BOTHER ACTING SURPRISED -• ) 
YOU'RE CONTEMPTIBLE ! ANY *■ 
MAN WHO FOLLOWS A GIRL AROUND 
LIKE A WHIPPED HOUND,JUST TO < 

NEAR HER, IS ABSOLUTELY / 

IjRL-. SPINELESSf y 


LOUISE! 





“[From that day on, paul lansing pasci - 

HATED ME! I ATTENDED ALL HIS TRIALS 
AND READ ABOUT THEM IN THE PAPERS! FOR 
THE FIRST TIME IN MY LIFE,! FOUND MYSELF 
THE VICTIM OF A SEVERE CASE OF MALe 

HERO-WORSHIP !".. ~ .—j 






'Boater, watching paul lansing masterfully pick a 

WITNESS'S STORY TO SHREDS,I KNEW FOR THE FIRST TIME 
WHAT THE POWER OF PERSONALITY AND SHEER DOMINATING 
AGGRESSIVENESS REALLY MEANT! THIS WAS A MAN SUCH 
AS I'D NEVER KNOWN!' 


X WANT TO WARN YOU- PERJURY IS A 
SERIOUS OFFENSE! BUT OF COUKSE,YOU 
MIGHT HAVE BEEN MISTAKEN IN YOUR 
PREVIOUS TESTIMONY! WEREN'T YOU ' 
MISTAKEN WHEN YOU TESTIFIED YOU 
SAW THE DEFENDANT ENTER THE BAR 
THAT NIGHT? WEREN'T* 

YOUR 


L---I GUESS 
MAYBE I _ 


* £? FORGOT ABOUT THIS ANNOYING JELLYFISH IN THE BUSY 

PAYfi THAT FOLLOWED! I MANAGED TO WIN A NUMBER OF 
SMALL CASES, AND THEN ONE DAY, WHILE PLEADING A SUIT 

IN COURT*" * _ _ 

_/—IN SUMMING ^ I WISH SHE'D HURRY UP' "j 

UP, GENTLEMEN OF J PAUL LANSING IS 
= JURY, THE DEFEND- S. DEFENSE ATTORNEY 
COULD NOT POSSIBLY \ IN THE NEXT CASE \ 


"PAUL LANSING —THE MOST PROMINENT 
CRIMINAL LAWYER IN CHICAGO! FOR THE FIRST 
I TIME IN MY LIFE,I WAS ENVIOUS OF A MAN— LONG¬ 
ING TO HEAR SPECTATORS WHISPERING MY NAME IN 
HUSHED, A WED TONES!" 


I—I'VE NEVER 
PLEAD A CASE-I THINK I'LL 
STAY AND SEE WHAT MAKES 
A MAN CAPTURE THE 
IMAGINATION OF A COURT- 




















































































'bV STRANGE COMPULSION GRIPPED ME—l HAP 
TO MEET THE ONLY MAN I'D EVER ADMIRED!SO, AFTER 
WEEKS OF WATCHING HIM BREATHLESSLY FROM 

AFAR- ______ 

^^_JOH,MR. LANSING, T YES, YES,I KNOW! ■ 
W I WANT TO TELL YOU / IF VOU'LL KINDLY ~JBk 
f HOW SUPERB YOU ^ RELEASE ME, I'M jjF 
^ WERE IN COURT A BUSV MAN— J 
Sjg&g TODAY" - i- tritf I 


SAY! I TAKE THAT ALL BACK 


WHY—WHY, THANK 

YOU,MR. LANSING! 
I'D LOVE TO* , 


— I MAKE AN EXCEPTION 
FOR PRETTY GIRLS LIKE 
YOU! BUT HOW ABOUT THE 
TWO OF US EXCHANGING 
COMPLIMENTS AT DINNER, 
INSTEAD OF HERE * / 


SJ WAS ELATED—AND DETERMINED TO SNOW HIM 1 HAD MORS THAN 

GOOD LOOKS •" _ 

r SAY-YOU'RE RIGHTf I NEVER 

EVEN THOUGHT OF THAT ANGLE 
—ANP IT WOULD HAVE SAVED 
ME A LOT OF TROUBLE J YOU 
KNOW, YOU'RE QUITE A GAL.' 

you've got a brain __^ 

BEHIND THAT PRETTY jTTl 
FACE-OFYOURS' A I I] 


HMM.I'VE BEEN SWAMPED WITH WORK THESE 1 
LAST FEW MONTHS —I CAN USE AN ASSISTANT I 
WITH A TOP-FLIGHT LEGAL SENSE! HOW WOULD A 
YOU LIKE TO TRY SOME OF MY CASES .. rjfH 

— LOUISE ? ___—-- 

... S OHH.T—T'f? RE THRILLED 
Wi^m/ |j/ AT THE CHANCE! I ONLY HOPE 
I CAN LIVE UP TO YOUR 
V EXPECTATIONS OF ME— ■ 

WSf • j Nn-rr PAUL - - ^ 


SINCE I'M A LAWYER MYSELF, 

I CAN TELL YOU YOU HANPLED THAT 
CASE MASTERFULLY! IHt ONLY 
OTHER WAY YOU COULD HAVE < 
WON WAS BY POINTING OUT THAT 
THE CORONER'S DEATH REPORT 
WAS FILED A HALF-HOUR 
BEFORE THE MURDER - ■ : 

THE WHOLE CASE WAS Mm 

obviously a _ /tt HIS 
FRAME-UP! AfT 1 “ • 


"I/Jy EXULTANCY KNEW NO 


- ---. BOUNDS AS I BEGAN PLEADING 

MY FIRST CASE FOR PAUL LANSING!AND AS I WATCHED THE 
EXPRESSION ON THE (JURORS' FACES,I BEGAN TO REALIZE 
THAT l WAS HANDLING IT MASTERFULLY ’ \ 


SHE HAS THEM EATING OUT OF HER HAND * 
•THEY'LL BRING BACK A HOT GUILTY ' 
VERDICT'THAT CRUSTY MALE JURY NEVER 
WOULD HAVE SWALLOWED MY LINE, BUT ^ 
SHE'S PRACTICALLY GOT 'EM SOBBING T 
ON HER SHOULDERS •••AND WHAT A 

PRETTY PAIR OF SHOULDERS' J 
SHE'S A REAL FIND! 


I KNOW THAT EACH ONE OF YOU HAS A HEART' 

•A HEART THAT WOULD NEVER ALLOW THI5 
UNFORTUNATE YOUTH TO PAY THE EXTREME 
PENALTY FOR A CRIME WHICH IS ACTUALLY . 
THE RESULT OF HIS ENVIRONMENT.' r- Cfl 
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if non that case , and r began to nope that: was 

ALSO WINNING PAUL LANSING! FOR IN TUB WEEKS THAT 
FOLLOWED, PAUL AND l BEGAN SPENP/NG MX OOP SPARE 
TIME TOGETHER—ANP THE POUNDING OF MV HEART POP¬ 
ING THOSE ENCHANTED HOURS TOLD ME TV AT LAST 
FOUND WHAT TV NEVER HOPED FOP— A MAN I 
COULD LOVE! 


'u?<JT there ms one sour note ■■■habbvoicmobm!* 

BuYlOUI5E,*OU"C>MPTGOON POING THAT SHYSTER'S 

PIRTY WORK FOR HIM! HE'S GOT A ROTTEN REPUTATION 
•••NOTONLY DOES HE PEFENP THOSE CRIMINAL 
FRIENDS OF HIS. BUT HE'S PROBABLY TUB MAM 














































































































I‘LL FLIP MV T I DIDN'T HESITATE 
DICTAPHONE <■ TO PLUS THAT COP, 
ON—THIS IS <AN' I'M SURE NOT 
AS GOOD AS A ) GONNA WASTE ANY 
CONFESSION? J TIME BUMPIN'OFF 



PON'T-DON'THIT 
ME AGAIN.FLOYD' I- 
I DIDN'T MEAN IT-- 
OF COURSE I'LL 
take your case- 




HMM.SO YOU'RE A REGULAR 
LITTLE SPITFIRE.EH,LOUISE? 
YOU'VE GOT NERVE — I 
COULD <50 FOR SOMEONE 

'LIKE you! —getoutof 
FERE.LMSINO!, 

I'LL TALK THE 
CASE OVER WITH 1 
YOU TOMORROW! MUM J iVj i 


"^W AS PAUL WALKED OUT THE DOOR.l KNEW HE WAS 

ALSO WALKING OUT OF MY HEART 'TERROR-STRICKEN, 
I REALIZED THAT THE MAN I ONCE THOUGHT Z LOVED WA S 
TREACHEROUSLY ABANDONING ME WHEN 1 NEEDED HIM 
MOST'OUST ANOTHER CONTEMPTIBLE—MAN! " 























































































































































this was one ‘situation which t knew t 
eetJ/LBN'T DOMINATE! DEADLY,BRUTAL FLOYD 
GARNER —I COULQN' T SB AT HIM AT HIS GAME 

of DEATH f i ms helpless- in me grip J 

OF AN AWFUL PANIC! " ----- 


WHY, THAT'S 

Louise's 

voice; . 


A NO- 3 

LET MB 
ALONE! 


C'MERE, 

BABY! 




"SS LOOKBP AT THE PRONE BOOT OF THE "MAN" WHO NAP 
COME TO MY RESCUE. ■ ■ AND FELT UTTERLY HOPELESS, 
LOST'WHY COULDN'T IT HAYE SEEN SOMEONE ELSE THAN 
POOR,COWARDLY HARRY "WHO COULDN'T EVEN HELP 

HIMSELF!" 


J/^OKAY,BABY!NOW THAT THAT 

L INTERRUPTION'S OVER, HOW'S 
S' ABOUT THAT LITTLE — 

( KISS I WAS AFTER ? ■hfcj 


m - 



* %3ur THEN, AS FLOYD GARNER REACHEO TOWARDS ME, 

AND MY HEART FILLED WITH COLD .CLUTCHING DREAD— " 




































































































there comes a time 
WHIM THE WORM 
EINALLV TURNS--- V 
ANO THIS IS J 


THIS'LL TEACH VUH T'SIT 


TOUGH WITH TH6 BOSS* 


UGHHf 


<£?•/ COULDN’T STAMP IT ANYMORE—IT I 

WAS FOR ME WAT HARRY WAS TAKING THIS / 
MERCILESS PUNISHMENT!HE WAS OP NOW, U 

HURLING A CHAIR,FIGHTING SACK WITH COURAGE¬ 
OUS VALOR AND A STRENGTH I DIDN'T THINK 
HIM CAPABLE OF! BUT I KNEW THAT HE WAS j 
ONLY POSTPONING HIS FINAL COLLAPSE ■■■ 
AND DEATH AT THE HANDS OF THESE 
VICIOUS KILLERS !"_ I 


I'u break- eveRy bone 

"TIN HIS BOPy! . ,_s 


HEVfWHATS 
GOIN' ON UP 
THERE? y 


THERE'S A }*L 
POLICEMAN ^ 
ON THE CORNER 
•••I'LL SET . 
fej HIM! rm 


HUH ? WHAT IN ' 

BLAZES IS HOLPIN' 
HIM UP?---PUCK 
. LEFTV? _ 


r MISSED ME! 

\ WAIT'LL I SLIP A 
./SILENCER ON THIS, 
HEATER,BOSS! I'LL 
FINISH HIM — FOR. 
GOOD ! __- 


'‘CPhe fatal 


HURRy UP WITH THAT SILENCER! 
ME KEEPS COMIN' BACK FOR -kT 
-r MORE! 


r OKAy— IT 
.ALL SET! 
STAND 
l ASIDE 


- -.- GUN WAS LEVELED! DEATH DREW HEAR FOR 

HARRY, WHO'D FOUGHT SO.HEROICALLY TO SAVE MB f HE'D 
RISKED HIS LIFE—COULD I DO LESS* IT WAS PITY,GRATI¬ 
TUDE THAT MADE ME RUSH FORWARD—IT COULDN'T BE 
AHYTHING MOREf" __ 


NO—DON'T’ 
YOU'LL NAVE £ 
TO KILL ME i 
■7 FIRST! A 


B&aT 


ifWiV V 


IrlM 

• 
















































































































nkeENP; 


"VPes-evERmiNG WAS different now!there 

WAS PAUL LANSING —THE MAN mo MAS STRONG 
ON THEOUTSIPE ANP WEAK ON THE INSURE!I HAP THOUGHT 
HIM A RBAL man—ONE TO LOOKUP TO, APMIRE, 
LOVE fANP THE ONE MAN WHOSE COURAGE ANP LOVALTV 
HAP BEEN MY SALVATION- HIM 1 HAP SCORNEP!" 


I'M EATING HUMBLE PIE NOW -BEGGING 
FOR YOUR FORGIVENESS FOR THE WAV I’VE 
ALWAYS TREATED YOU! ANP 
REASON FOR IT NOW! x 
TO BE THE STRONG 
ANP 


" Wis, reaper- rrs been 

EVER!" ,-«_ 

— \tm glad X 


THE HAPPIEST MARRIAGE 


WELL, ALL I WANT, > 
PARLING.IS THAT 
THE GIRL BE A REAL 
CLINGING VINE,SOME- 
ONE WHO'S SWEET 
ANP TENPER—WHO’LL 
APORE HER FUTURE 
HUSBANP THE WAY ^ 
I AO ORB *4 
V OUt A® 


P THEY WERE TWINS, 
PARLING'THE BOY'S 
GOING TO GROW UP 
INTO A REAL MAN- 
HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMP! 


I—I'M OKAY, 
LOUISE—EXCEPT 
FCRMY-MV RIB5! 
IT HURT’S-WHEN 
I MOVE 


. PON'T—MOVE -THERE'LL BE^ 

I AN AMBULANCE HERE SOON! 

) OH,HARRY,HARRY- -I'VE 
' BEEN SUCH A FOOL! 1 
THOUGHT THAT I WAS 
STRONG ENOUGH TO BEAT 
LIFE—-THAT YOU 
WERE THE WEAK¬ 
LING * ANP NOW 
-EVERYTHING 
SEEMS CO 
DIFFERENT- 


. 






— I HIP THE RBAL 
TRUTH EVEN FROM 
MYSELF— WAT 
YOU'RE THE 
MAN I 
LOVE! 























































TJcrw'M GASP AT 
f FASTSHOOT/NG, RED- 
BLOODED GUNFIGHTERS 
THAT PACK A POWERHOUSE 
PUNCH -CHILL TO PAINTED 
INJUNS ON THE WARPATH ■ 
THRILL TO HARD FI6HTING, 
PAST-RIDING COWBOY 
HEROES! 

3 * * 3 * 

You've NEVER read a 
western Like this- 
it's an action-packed 
killer-diller l So- 



‘GamF- (3CQ(Ji@(S & 

* IN - A- 
LIFETIME 

Cowes Magazine r 



-A SLAMBANG, THRILL-A - 
MINUTE WESTERN COM/C 
THAT TOPS THEM ALL! 








Choose any Two! 


STRIPE SWEETHEART 

Slimming in every size, striking in style. 
Cross-striped bodice with turn-back col- 
ar V-striped flaring skirt. Separate 
leatherette belt. Colorfast for washing. 
COLORS: Blue, Green, or Red. 

SIZES: 12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 40, 42. 

Order STYLE 812 £ for 

(singly 2.59 each) 


ZIP-UP STRIPES 

Zipl This dress opens from pointed collar 
to below set-in waist band, easy-onl 
Whiz! Broad stripes in dramatic V's 
catch attention. Cap sleeves, flaring skirt. 
Perfect to wear everywhere. COLORS* 
Blue or Red. Both with Grey. SIZES: 12, 
14, 16, 18, 20; 40, 42. 0 • A 

Order STYLE 802 2 tOT 4.50 

(singly 2.59 each) 




FLORIDA FASHIONS, INC., SANFORD 150 FLORIDA 

Please send me dresses on approval at 2 for 4.50 (singly 
2.59 each) plus postage and C.O.D. charges. If not de¬ 
lighted I may return purchases within ten days for refund. 
(You may enclose purchase price plus 20 cents postage, 
saving C.O.D. fees. Same refund privilege.) 

Quan. Style Size Color 2nd Color Price Total 


City- 


FLATTERING COIN DOTS 

Fashion's favoritel Yours, too, in this 
flatterer with braid circling full skirt, 
binding roll collar. Magic—its smart looks 
going to market, to work, to movies. 
Separate belt. COLORS: Green, Red or 
Navy. SIZES: 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. 

A0. 42, 44. 2 for 4.50 
Order STYIE 804 ( s ; ng | y each) 





























